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C E CIT1 L I A

B O OK I

CHAPTER I
AN ADMONITION.

HE Harrels and Mr. Arnott waited

the return of Cecilia with the utmoft
impatieace; fhe told them with much con-
cern the failure of her embafly, which Mr.
Harrel heard with vifible refentment and dif-
content, while Mr. Arnott, entreating him
not to think of it, again made an offer of
his fervices, and declared he would difregard
all perfonal inconvenience for the pleafure of
making him and his fifter eafy.

Cecilia was much mortified that the had
not the power to a¢t the fame part, and afked
Mr. Harrel whether he believed his own in-
fluence with Mr, Briggs would be more fuc-
cefsful.

A2 ¢ No,



2 CECILTIA. 1

< No, no,” anfwered he, ¢ the old cub
mudgeon would but the rather refufe.
know his reafon, and therefore am fure a
pleas will be vain. He has dealings in the
alley, and Idare fay games with your money}
as if it were his own. There is, indeed, one
way —but I do not think you. would like;
it——though I prote[t I hardly know why{
not—--—howcver, tis as well let alone.”

Cecilia infifted upon Learing what he
.meant, and, after fome hefitation, he hinted:
that there were means, by which, with very
little inconvenience, fhe might borrow the
nioney. I

Cecilia, with that horror natural to all un-{¢
practifed minds at the firit idea of con-
tracting a voluntary debt, ftarted at this|g
fuggeftion, and feemed very ill difpofed to ] 4
liften to it. Mr. Harrel, perceiving her re-
pugnance, turned to Mr Arnott, and faid,
¢« Well, my good brother, I hardly know
how to fuffer you to fell out at fuch a lofs,
but yet, my prcfem. neceflity is fo ur-
gent——"

<« Don’t mention it,” cried Mr. Arnott;

« T am very forry I let you know it ; be cer-
tain however, that while Ihavc any thing,
it is yours and my filter’s.

The two gentlemen were then retiring to-’
g ether; but Cecilia, fhocked for Mr, As-
nott; though unmoved by Mr. Harrel,
ftoptthem to enquire what was the way by

which

i



CECILI A . '

which it was meant fhe could borrow “the
money ?

Mr. Harrel feemed averfe to anfwer, but .
¥ the would not be refufed; and then he men-
P tioned a Jew, of whofe honefty he had made
'™ undoubted trial, and who, as fhe was fo
% near being of age, would accept very tri-
bt fling intereft for whatever fhe fhould like ta

take up.
’C" The heart of Cecilia recoiled at the very
d' mention of a Jecwo, and taking up uoney upcn
V' intereft 5 but, impelled ftrongly by her own
°, generofity to emulate that of Mr. Arnott,
fhe agreed, after fome hefitation, to have re-
courfe to this method.
 Mr. Harrel then made fome faint denials,
~and Mr. Arnott protefted he had a thoufand
times rather fell out at any difcount, than
;, confent to her taking fuch a meafure; but,
when her firft relu&tance was conquered, zll
that he urged ferved but to thew his worthi-
nefs in a ftronger light, and only encreafed
her defire of faving him from fuch repeated
impofition. B
Her total ignorance in what manner to
tranfact this bufinefs, made her next put it
wholly into the hands of Mr. Harrel, whom
- fhe begged to take up 600/ upon fuch
terms as he thought equitable, and to which,
whatever they might be, fthe would figge her
pame. s e
"He feemed fomewhat furprifed at the fum,
A3 [ak



& CECIHILIE A

but without any queftion or objetion ;5
dertook the commiflfion ;. and Cecilia wouy,
not leffen it, becaufe unwilling to do mor
for the fecurity of the luxurious Mr. Has
rdl, than for the diftrefles of the laboriou
Hills.

Nothing could be more fpeedy "than th
execution of this affair, Mr. Harrel was di\
ligent and expert, the whole was fettled tha
morning, and, giving to the Jew her bond
for the payment at the intereft he required,
fhe put into the hands of Mr. Harrel 3507,
tor which he gave his receipt, and fhe kept
the reft for her own purpofes.

She intended the morning after this tranf-
attion to fettle her account with the book-
feller.  When fhe went into the parlour to
breakfaft, fhe was fomewhat furprifed to fee
Mr. Harrel feated there, in earneft difcourfe
with his wife. Fearful of interrupting a
téte A téte fo uncommon, fhe would havere--
tired; but Mr. Harrel, calling after her,
daid, “ O pray come in! I am only telling
Prifcilla a piece of my ufual ill luck. You
muft know I happen to bein irnmediate want
of 200 /. though only fer three or four days,
and I fent to order honeft old Aaron to come
hither direétly with the money; but it fo
happens that he went out of town the mo-
mgu®Phe had done with us yefterday, and
will not be back again this week. Now I
don’t believe there is another Jew in the

\K.\“%j



€CECILTIA. 7
kingdom who will let me have mioney upon
the fame terms: they are fuch notorious
rafcals, that I hate the very thought of em-

~ ploying them.” )
€ecilia, who could - not bat underftand.
what this meant, was too much difpleafed
- both- by his extravagance and his indelicacy,
to feel at all inclined to change the deftination.
of the money fhe had jult received; and:
- therefore coolly agreed that it was-unfortu~
nate, but added nothing more.

“ O, it is provoking indeed,” cried he,.
¢ for the extra-intereft I muft pay one of
thofe extortioners is abfolutely fo much-
money thrown away.” :

Cecilia, ftill without noticing thefe hints,
began. her breakfaft. Mn Harrel- then faid
he would take his tea withthem; and, while
he was buttering fome dry toaft, exclaimed,
as if from fudden recolle&ion, «“ O Lord,
now L think of it, I believe, Mifs Beverley,.
you can lend me this money yourfelf for a
day or two. The moment old Aaron comes
to town, I will pay you.”

Cecilia, whole generofity,. however exten--
five, was neither thoughtlefs nor indifcrimi-
nate, found fomething fo repulfive in this-
grofs procedure,. that inftead of affenting to-
his requeft. with her ufuval alacrity, fhe an-
fwered very gravely, that the money fhiMad:
juft. received - was already appropriated to a

A 4, parti-
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particular, purpofe, and fhe knew not how to
defer making ufe of it.

~ Mr. Harrel was extremely chagrined by

this reply, which was by no means what he

expected; but, toffing down a difh of tea,

he began humming an air, and foon re-

covered his ufual unconcern.

In a few minutes, ringing his bell, he de-
fired a fervant to go to Mr.. Zackery, and in-
form him that he wanted to fpeak with him.
immediately.

“ And now,” faid he, wuh a look in
which vexation feemed ftruggling with care-
leflnefs, ¢ the thing is dome! 1 don't like,
indeed, to get into fuch hands, for ’tis hard
ever to get out of them, when once one be-
gins,—and hitherto I have kept pretty clear.
But there is no'help for it—Mr. Arnott can-
not juft now affift me—and fo the thing muft
take its courfe. Prifcilla, why do you look
fo grave ?”

¢ I am thinking how unlucky it is my

Brother fhould happen to be unable to lend
you this money.’
.« O, dor’t think about it; T fhall get rid
of the man very foon, I dare fay; I fhall pay
him off in a very few days,—I hope fo, at
leat——1 ain fure I meanit.

Cecilia now grew a little difturbed ; fhe
looked at Mrs. Harrel, who feemed alfo
uneafy, and then, with fome hefitation, faid

« Have
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« Have you really never, Sir, employed this
man before? ”

-« Never in my life: never any but old
Aaron. I dread the whole race; I have a
fort of fuperftitious notion that if once I get
into their clutches, I fhall never be my own
man again; and that induced me to beg
your afliftance. . Hoawever, ’tis no great
matter.”

She then.began to waver ;. fhe feared there
might be future mifchief as well as prefent
inconvenience, in hisapplying to new ufurers,.
and knowing fhe had now the power to pre-
vent him, thought herfelf half cruel in re-
fufing to exert it. She withed to confult Mr..
Monckton, but found it neceffury to take:
her meafures immediately,. as the Jew was
already fent for, and mult in a few moments.
be either employed or difcarded..

Much perplext how to ad, between a de-
fire of doing good, and a fear of encouraging-
evil, fhe weighed each fide haftily, but while
ftill uncertain which ought to preponderate,
her Kindnefs for Mrs. Harrel interfered, and,..
in the hope of relcuing her hufband from
further bad praflices, fhe faid the would
ﬁoﬁpon’e her own bufinefs for the few days’

e mentioned, rather than fee him compelled
to open any ngw account with fo dangerous
afet of men.

He thanked her in his ufual negligent
manner, and accepting the eco/. gave her

A ! W



10 CECILTIA.

his receipt for it, and a promxfc fhe fhould
be paid in a week.

Mrs. Harrel, however, feemed more grate-
ful, and with many embraces fpoke her fenfe
of this friendly good-nature. Cecilia, happy
from believing “fhe had revived in her fome
fpark of fenﬁbility, determinéd to avail her-
felf of fo favourable a fymptom, and enter
at once upon the difagreeable tafk fhe had fet

~herfelf, of reprefentmc to her the danger of
her prefent fituation.

As foon, therefore, as breakfaft was donc,
and Mr. Arnott, who came in before it was
over, was gone, with a view to excite her
attention by raifing her curiofity, fhe begged
the favour of a private conference in her
own room, upon matters of fome impor-
tance.

She began with hoping that the fnendﬂup
in which they had fo long lived would make

- her pardon the liberty the was gomg to take,

and which nothing lefs than their former ine
timacy, joined to ftrong apprehenfions for
her future welfare, could authorife: ¢ But
oh Prifcilla!” fhe continued, ¢ with open
eyes to fec your danger, yet not warn you of
xt, would be a referve treacherous in a friend,
and cruel even in a fellow-creature.”

 What danger?” cried Mrs. Ha:rel
~ much alarmed, @« do you think me ill? do X
look confumpnve 2"

“ Yes,
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¢ Yes, confumptive indeed ! ” faid Cecilia, .
¢ but not, - I hope, .in your conftitution.”

And then,.with all the tendernefs in her
power, fhe came. to-the point, and conjured:
her without delay to retrench her expences, .
and change her thoughtlefs way. of life for
orfe more confiderate and domeftic.

Mrs. Harrel, with much fimplicity, affu--
red her fbe dz’d notbing but what every body elfe
did, and that it was quite impoffible for her-
to appear in the world in any other manner. -

¢ But how are you to appear hereafter 2>’
cried Cecilia, ““if now you live beyond your
mcome, you muft confider that, in time,.
your income- by fuch depredations . will bts~
exhavited.”

« But I declare to-you,” anfwered Mrs,.
Harrel, “ I never run in debt for more tham.
half a year, for as foon as I receive my own:
maney, I generally pay.it away every fhilling:.
and fo borrow what I want till pay-day comes.
round again. ” :

¢ And that,” faid Cecilia, “ feems a me=
thod exprefsly devifed for keeping you eter--
nally comfortlefs : pardon me, however, fos.
fpeaking fo openly, but I fear Mr. Harrel
himfelf muft be even ftill lefs - atrentive and .
accurate in his affairs, or he could not fo fre= -
quently be embarraffed. And what is to be-
the refult 2 look but, my dear Prifcilla, a
little forward, and you will tremble at the-
profpeét before you 1.

A6 AN\\UH
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Mrs Harrel feemed .frightened at this
fpeech, and begged to Know what fhe would
kave themdo?

Cecilia then, with equal wifdom and

friendlinefs, propofed a general reform in
the houthold, the public and private ex-
pences of both: fhe advifed that a ftrict
examination might be made into the ftate of
their affairs, that all their bills fhould be
called in, and faithfully paid, and that an
entire new plan of life thould be adopted,
according to the fituation of their fortune and
mcome when cleared of all incumbrances.
. ““Lord, my dear!” exclaimed Mrs. Har-
rel, with a look of aftonithment, ¢ why Mr.
Harrel would no more do all this than fly!
If I was only to make fuch a propofal, I dare
fay he would laugh in my face.”

“ And why?”

¢ Why?—why becaufe it would feem

fuch an odd thing —i¢’s what nobody thinks
of —though I am fure I am very 'much ob-
liged to you for mentioning it.— Shall we go
down ftairs? I think I heard fomebody come
n.”
-« No matter who comes in,” faid Cecilia,
 refle¢t for a moment upon my propofal,
and, at leaft, if you difapprove ity fuggeft
lomethmg more eligible.”

“.0, it’'s a very good propofa], that I
agree,” faid Mrs. Harrel, looking very

weary,
6
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weary, ‘ butonly the thing is, it’s quite im-
poflible.”

“ Why fo? why is it impoffible 2 ”

“« Why bccaufc—dcar, I don’t know—but
I am fure it 1s.”

¢« But what is. your reafon ? What makes
you fure of it ? *

- ¢ Lord, I can’t tell—but Iknow it is—
becaufe—I1 am very certain it is.’

Argument fuch as this, though extremcly
fatl"umv to the underftanding of Cecilia, had
yet no power to blunt ber purpcy fhe warmly
expoftulated againft the weaknefls of her de,
fence, ftrongly reprefented the imprudence of
her conduét, and exhorted her by every tie of
juftice, honour and difcretion to fet about a
‘seformation.

“ Why what can I do?” cried Mrs. Har-
rel, impatiently, ¢ one muft live a little like
other r people.  You would not have me be
ftared at, I fuppofe; and I am fure I don’t
know what I dothat every body elfe does not
do too.”

. ¢ But were it not better,” faid Cecilia,
with more energy, ¢ to think lefs of ozher
people, and more of yourfelf ? to confult your
own fortune, and your own fituation in life,
inftead of being blindly guided by thofe of
ather people ? 1f, indeed, other people would be
refponfible for your loﬂ'es, for the diminu-
tion of your wealth, and for the diforder of
your affairs, then might you rationally make
AANSY
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their way of life the example of yours: but.
you cannot flatter yourfelf fuch will be the
cafe; you know better;. your loffes, your
diminithed fortune, your. embarraflfed cir-
cumftances will be all your own! pitied, per--
haps,. by fome, but blamed by more, and
affifted by none!”

“ Good Lord, Mifs Beverley ! cried Mrs..
Harrel, ftarting, * you talk juft as if we were:
rumed !

-1 mean not that,” replied Cecilia, ¢ but:
Lwould fain, by pointing out your danger,.
Frcvail with you to preveat in time fo dread--

ul a cataftrophe.”

Mrs."Harrel, .more affronted than alarmed, ,
heard this anfwer with much difpleafure, and:
after a fullen hefiration, . peevithly faid, « I
muft own I-don’t take it very kind of you to.
fay fuch frightful things to me : I am fure we
only live like the reft of the world, and F
don’t fee why a man.of Mr. Harrel’s fortune
fhould live any worfe. As to his having.
now and then a little debt or two, it is no--
thing but what every body elfe has. You:
only think it fo odd, becaufe you a’n’t ufed:
to it : but you are quite miftaken if you fup~-
pofe he does not mean to pay, for he told:
me this morning, that as foon as ever he re--
ceives his rents, he intends to difcharge every.
bill he has in the world.”.

¢« I am very glad to hear it,” anfwered .

- Cecilia, *“ and I heartily with he may have
: e
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the refolution to adhere to his purpofe. I
feared you would think me impertinent, but
you do worfe in believing me unkind : friend-
thip and good-will could alone have induced
me to hazard what I have faid to you. I
muft, however, have done ; though I cannot.
forbear adding that I hope what has already
paffed will fometimes recur to you.”

" They then feparated; Mrs. Harrel half”
angry at remonftrances fhe thought only
cenforious, and Cecilia offended at her pet-
tithnefs and folly, though grieved at her
blindnefs.

She was foon, however, recompenfed for
this vexation by a vifit from Mrs. Delvile,.
who, finding her alone, fat with her fome
time, and by her fpirit, underftanding and
elegance, diffipated all her chagrin.

From another circumftance, alfo, the re-
ceived much pleafure, though a little per-
plexity ; Mr. Arnott brought her word that
Mr. Belfield, almoft quite well, had attually
left his lodgings, and was gone into the
country. . ’

She now half fufpeted that the account
of his illnefs given her by young Delvile,
was merely the effe¢t of his curiofity to dif-
cover her fentiments of him; yet when fhe
confidered how foreign to his character ap-
peared every fpecies of artifice, the excul-
pated him from the defign, and concluded
that the impatient fpirit of Belfield had twar-

- RO
6



16 CECEC€CILTIA.

~ xied him away, when really unfit for travel-

ling. She had no means, however, to near.
more of him now he had quitted the towa,
and therefore, though unealy, fhe was com-
pelled to be patient.

In the evening fhe had again a vifit from
Mr. Monckton, who, though he was. now.
acquainted how much fhe was at home, had
the forbearance to avoid making frequent ufe
of that knowledge, that his attendance might
efcape obfervation.

Cecilia, as ufual, fpoke to him of all her.
affairs with tae utmoﬁ: opennefs ; and as her.
mind was now chiefly occupied by her appre-
Kenfions for the Harrels, the communicated
to him the extravagance of which they were
guilty, -and hinted at the diftrefs that from
time to time it occafioned ; but the affiftance.
fhe had afforded them her own delicacy pre-
vented her mentioning,.

Mr. Monckton fcrupled not from this-ac~
count inftantly to pronounce Harrel a ruined
man; and thinking Cecilia, from her con-
netion with him, in much danger of being
involved in his future dlﬂiculnes, he moft
€arneftly exhorted her to fuffer no induce-
ment to prevail with:her.to advance him any.
money,. confidently affirming ‘he would have.
little chance of being ever repaid.

Cecilia liftened to this charge with much.
alarm, but readily promifed future circum-

“fpeftion. She conf-.ﬁ'cd to him the con-
ference



CECILTIA. 17

ference fhe had had in the morning with
Mrs. Harrel, and after lamenting her deter-
mined negle¢t of her affairs, fhe added, « I
cannot but own that my efteem for her, even
more than my affection, has leffened almolt
every day fince I have been in her houfc;
but this morning, when I ventured to fpeak
to her with earneftnefs, I found her powers
of reafoning fo weak, and her infatuation to
luxury and expence fo ftrong, that I have
ever fince felt athamed of my own want of
difcernment, in having formerly felected her
for my friend.” ‘

© When you gave her that title,” faid
Mr. Monckton, * you had little choice in
your power ; her fweetnefs and good nature
attraéted you; childhood is never troubled
with forefight, and youth is feldom difficult :
fhe was lively and pieafing, you were gene~
rous and affeCtionate; your acquaintance
with her was formed while you were yet too
young to know your own worth ; your fond-
nefs of her grew from habit; and before the
inferiority of her parts had weakened your
regard, by offending your judgment, her
early marriage feparated you from her en-
tirely. But now you meet again the fcene is
altered ; three years of abfence fpent in the
‘cultivation of an underftanding naturally of
the firft order, by encreafing your wifdom,
has made you more faftidious; while the

fame time fpent by her in mere idlenefs and
dew
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fthew, has hurt her difpofition, without ad-
ding to her knowledge, and robbed her of
her patural excellencies, without .enriching,
her with acquired ones.. You fe€ her now
with impartiality, for you: fee her almoft as a
ftranger, and all thofe deficigricies which re-
tirement and inexperience had formerly con-
cealed, her vanity, and her fuperficial ac-
quaintance with. the weorld, have now ren-
dered glaring. But folly weakens all bands &
remember, therefore, if you would form a.
folid friendfhip, to confult not only the heart
but the head, not only the temper, but the
underftanding.” ’

¢ Well, then,” faid Cecilia, ¢ at leaft it
muft be confefled I have judicioufly chofen.

,!_,n-

“ You have, indeed, done me the higheft
honour,” he anfwered.

They then talked of Belfield, and Mr..
Monckton confirmed the account of Mr.
Arnott,. that he had left London in good.
health. After which, he enquired if fhe had.
feen any thing more of the Delviles ¥

 Yes,” faid Cecilia, “ Mrs. Delvile called’
upon me this morning. She is adelightful
woman ; I am forry you know her not enough.
to do her judtice.”

¢« Ts.fhe civil to you ? ”

« Civil ? fhe is all kindnefs!”

¢« ‘Then depend upon it the has fomething:

in.view : whenever that is not the cafe, the is
Al
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all infolence. And Mr. Delvile—pray what
do you think of him?”

¢ Q, I think him infufferable ! and I can-
pot fufficiently thank you for that timely cau-
tion which prevented my change of habita-
tion. I would pot live under the fame roof
with him for the world ! ”

« Well, and do you not now begin alfo to
. fee the fon properly? ”

+ ¢ Properly? I don’t underftand you.”

“ Why as the very fon of fuch parents,
haughty and impertinent.”

« No, indeed ; he has not the fmalleft re-
femblance of his father, and if he refembles
his mother, it is only what every one muft
wifb who impartially fees her.”

“ You know not that family. But how,
indeed, fhould you, when they are in a
combination to prevent your getting that
knowledge? They have all theirdefigns upon
you, and if you are not carefully upon your
guard, you will be the dupe to them.”

¢ What can you poffibly mean ?”

“ Nothing but what every body elfe muft
immediately fee; they have a great fhare of
pride, and a fmall one of wealth ; you feem
by fortune to be flung in their way, and
doubtlefs they mean not to negle& fo in-
viting an opportunity of repairing their -
cftates.”

¢ Indeed you are miftaken; I am certain

they have no fuch intention: on the contrary,
’ Dy
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they all even teazingly perfift in thinking me.
already engaged elfewhere.”

She then gave him a hiftory of their fe-
veral fufpicions. ¢ The impertinence of re-
port,” the added, “ has fo much convinced
them that Sir Robert Floyer and Mr. Bel-
field fought merely as rivals, that I can only
clear myfelf of partiality for one of them, to
have it inftantly concluded I feel it for the
other. And, far fromn feeming hurt that I
appear to be difpofed of, Mr. Delvile openly
feconds the pretenfions of Sir Robert, and his .
fon officioufly perfuades me that I am already
Mr. Belfield’s.”
¢ Tricks, nothing but tricks to difcover
your real fituation.” _

He then gave her fome general cautions
to be upon her guard againft their artifices,,
and changing t%e fubjeét,. talked, for the
reft of his vifit, upon matters of generak
entertainment.

CHAPD
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C H A P. 1
AN Evasion.

VCECILIA now for about a fortnight paffed
her time without incident: the Harrels
continued their accuftomed diffipation, Sir
Robert Floyer, without even fecking a pri-
vate conference, perfevered in his attentions,
and Mr. Arnott, though ftill filent and hum-
ble, feemed only to live by the pleafure of be-
holding her.  She fpent two whole days with
Mrs. Delvile, both of which ferved to con-
firm her admiration of that lady and of her
fon; and fhe joined the parties of the Har-
rels, or ftayed quietly at home, according to
her fpirits and inclinations : while fhe was vi-
fited by Mr. Monckton often enough to fa-
tisfy him with her proceedings, yet too fel-
dom to betray either to herfelf or to the
world any fufpicion of his defigns. -

Her 200/. however, which was to have
been returned at the end of the firft week,
though a fortnight had now «elapfed, had not
cven been meéntioned : fhe began to grow
~ very impatient, but not knowing what courfe
to purfue, and wanting courage to remind
Mr. Harrel of his promife, fhe ftill waited
the performance of it without fpeaking. %

At



22 CECI LT A

At this time, preparations were making in
the family for removing to Violet Bank to
{pend the Eafter holidays : but Cecilia, who
was too much grieved at fuch perpetual en-
creafe of unneceffary expences to have any
-enjoyment in new profpects of entertainment,
‘had at prefent fome bufinefs of her own which
_gave her full employmeat.

The poor carpenter, whofe family fhe had
taken under her protetion, was juft dead,
and, as foon as the laft duties had been paid

~ him, fhe feat for his widow, and after trying
to confole her for the lofs the had fuffered,
affured her fhe was immediately ready to
fulfil the engagement into which fhe had en-
tered, of affifting her to undertake fome
better method of procuring a livelihood ; and
therefore defired to know in what manner fhe
could ferve her, and what fhe thought herfelf
able to do.

The good woman, pouring forth thanks
and praifes innumerable, anfwered that fhe -
had a Coufin, who had offered, for a certain
premium, to take her into partnerfhip in a
fmall haberdather’s thop. ¢ But then, ma-
dam,” continued fhe,  it’s quite morally
impofiible I fhould raife fuch a fum, or elfe,
to be fure, fuch a fhop as that, now I am
grown fo poorly, would be quite a heaven '
upon earth to me : for my ftrength, madam,
is almoft all gone away, and when I do any
hard work, it’s quite a piteous fight to fee

me,
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sne, for I am all in a tremble after it, juft as
af I had an ague, and yet all the time my
hands, madam, will be burning like a coal !

- ¢« You have indeed been overworked,”
faid Cecilia, “ and it is high time your feeble
frame fhould have fome reft. What is the
dum your coufia demands ?

4 O madam, more than I fhould be able
to get together in all my life! for earn what
1 will, it goes as faft as it comes, becaufe
there’s many mouths, and {mall pay, and
two of the little ones that can’t help at all;
— and there’s no Billy, madam, to work for
as now!”

«¢ But tell me, what is the fum? »

¢ Sixty pound, madam.”

“ You fhall haveit!” cried the generous
Cecilia, ¢ if the fituation will make you
happy, I will give it you myfelf.”

The poor woman wept her thanks, and
was long before fhe could fufficiently com-
pofe herfelf to anfwer the further queftions
of Cecilia, who next enquired what could be
done with the children? Mrs. Hill, how-
ever, hitherto hopelefs of fuch a provifion
for herfelf, had for them formed no plan.
She told her, therefore, to go to her coufin,
and confult wpon this fubject, as well as to
make preparations for her own removal.

The arrangement of this bufinefs now be-
came her favourite occupation. She went
herfelf to the fhop, which was a very fmall

Que
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one in Fetter-lane, and fpoke with Mrs.
Roberts, the coufin; who agreed to take the
eldeft girl, now fixteen years of age, by way
of helpcr, but faid fhe had room for no
other: however, upon Cecilia’s offering to
raife the premium, fhe confented that the
two little children fhould alfo live in the
houfe, where they might be under the care of
their mother and fifter.

There were ftill two others to be difpofed
of ; but as no immediate method of pro-
vxdmg for them occurred to Cecilia, fhe de-
termined, for the prefent, to place them in
fome cheap School, where they might be
taught plain work, which could not but
prove a ufeful qualification for whatever fort
of bufinefs they might hereafter attempt.

Her plan was to beftow upon Mrs. Hill
and her children 100/. by way of putting
them all into a decent way of living; and
then, from time to time, to make them fuch
+fmall prefents as their future exigencies or
changes of fituation-might require.

Now, therefore, payment from Mr. Har-
rel became immediately neceffary, for fhe
‘had only 50/, of the 600/. fhe had taken up
in her own poflefiion, and her cuftomary al-
lowance was already fo ‘appropriated that
fhe could make from it no conﬁderab]e de-
‘dution.

There is nothing in the fight of labo-
rious indigence fo affelting and fo refpec-

table,
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table, that it renders diffipation peculiarly,
contemptible, and doubles the odium of ex-
travagance; every time Cecilia faw this poor
family, her averfion to the conduct and tie
principles of Mr. Harrel encreafed, while
her delicacy of fhocking or fhaming him di-
minifhed, and fhe foon acquired for them
what fhe had failed to acquire for herfelf, the
{pirit and refolution to claim her debt.

One morning, therefore, as he was quit-
ting the breakfaft-room, fhe haftily arofe,
and following, begged to have a moment’s
difcourfe with him. They went together to
the library, and after fome apologies, and
much hefitation, fhe told him fhe fancied he
had forgotten the 200/. which fhe had lent
him.

“ The 200/” cried he; O, ay, true!
— I proteft it had efcaped me. Well, but
you dont’t want it immediately ? ”

« Indeed- I.do, if you can conveniently
fpare it.”

“ O yes, certainly! — without the leaft
doubt ! — Though now I think of it —it’s
extremely unlucky, but really juft at this
time—why did not you put me in mind of it
before? ” '

“ I hoped you would have remembered it
yourfelf 2

“ I could have paid you two days ago
extremely well; — however, you fhall cer-
tainly have it very foon, that you may de-

Vou. Il. B pend
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pend upon, and a day or two can make no
great difference: to you.”

He then wifhed her good merning, and
left her.

Cecilia, very much provoked, regretted
that fhe had ever lent it at all, and deter-
mined for the future ftritly to follow the ad-
vice of Mr. Monckton in trufting him no
more.

Two or three days paffed on, but ftill no
notice was taken either of the payment or
of the debt. She then refolved to renew her
application, and be more ferious and more
urgent with him; but fhe found, to her
utter furprize, this was not in her power,
and that though fhe lived under the -fame
roof with him, fhe had no opportunity to
enforce her.claim. Mr. Harrel, whenever
fhe defired to fpeak with him, protefted he
was fo much hurried he had not a moment
to fpare: and even when, tired of his ex-
cufes, fhe purfued him out of the room, he
only quickened his fpeed, fmiling, however,
and bowing, and calling out «“ I am vaftly
forry, but I am fo late now I cannot ftop an
mftant ; however, as foon as I come back,
I fhall be wholly at your command.”

When he came back, however, Sir Ro-
bert Floyer, or fome other gentleman, was
fure to be with him, and the difficulties of -
obtaining an audience were fure to be en-
creafed. And by this method, which he

conftantly
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vonftantly pradtifed, of avoiding any private
converfation, he fruftrated all her fchemes of
remonftrating upon his delay, fince her re~
{entment, however great, could never urge
her to-the indelicacy of dunning him in pre- .
fence of a third perfon.

She was now much perplexed herfelf how
to put into execution her plan for the Hills:
fthe knew it would be as vain to apply for
money to Mr. Briggs, as for payment to
Mr. Harrel. Her word, however, had been
given, and her word fhe held facred: the
refolved, therefore, for the prefent, to be«
ftow upon them the §50/. fhe ftill retained;
and, if the reft fhould be neceffary before
the became of age, to fpare it, however in<
conveniently, from her private allowance,
which, by the will of her uncle, was 50072’
a year, 2§0/. of which Mr. Harrel received
for her board and accommodations.

Having fettled this matter in her own
mind, fhe went to the lodging of Mrs. Hill,
in order to conclude the affair. She found
her and all her children, except the young-
eft, hard at work, and their honeft induftry
fo much ftrengthened her compaffion, that:
her withes for ferving them grew every inftant
more liberal. L .

Mrs. Hill readily undertook to make het
coufin accept half the premium for the pre-
* fent, which would fuffice to fix her, with
three of her children, in the fhop: Cecilia

. B 2 . ten



28 CECILTIA

then went with her to Fetter-lane, and there
drawing up herfelf an agreement for their
entering into partnerfhip, the made each of
them fign it and take a copy, and kept a
third in her own pofieffion : after which, the
gave a promiffory note to Mrs. Roberts for
the reft of the money. )

She prefented Mrs. Hill, alfo, with 10/
to clothe them all decently, and enable her
to fend two .of the children to fchool; and
affured her that fhe would herfelf pay for
their board and inftruttion, till the fhould
be eftablifhed in her bufinefs, and have power
to fave money for that purpofe.

She then put herfelf into a chair to return
~ home, followed by the prayers and bleflings
of the whole family.

C H A P. Il
Au ADVENTURE.

NEVER had the heart of Cecilia fele

fo light, fo gay, fo glowing, as after the
tranfattion of this affair: her life had never
appeared to her fo important, nor her wealth

fo valuable. To fee five helplefs children
provided
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provided for by herfelf, refcued from the
extremes of penury and wretchednefs, and
put in a way to become ufeful to fociety, and
comfortable to themfelves; to behold their
feeble mother, fnatched from the hardfhip
of that labour which, over-powering her
ftrength, had almoft deftroyed her exiftence,
now placed in-a fituation where a competent
maintenance might be earned without fatigue,
and the remnant of her days pafs in eafy em-
ployment —to view fuch fights, and have
power to fay ¢ Thefe deeds are mine!” what, to
a difpofition fraught with tendernefs and be-
nevolence, could give purer felf-applaufe, or
more exquifite fatisfaction ?

Such were the pleafures which regaled the
refletions of Cecilia, when, in her way home,
having got out of her chair to walk through
the upper part of Oxford-Street, fhe was fud-
denly met by the old gentleman whofe em-
ﬁhatical addreffes to her had fo much excited

er aftonifhment.

He was paffing quick on, but ftopping the
moment he perceived her, he fternly called
out, ““ Are you proud ? * are you callous? are
you hard of heart fo foon?” = °

“ Put me, if you pleafe, to fome trial!”
cried Cecilia, with the virtuous courage of a
felf-acquitting confcience.

1 already have.!” returned he, indig-
nantly, ¢ and already 1 have found you
faulty | »
. B3 « Lawm
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" % T am forry to hear it,” faid the amazed
Cecilia; “ but at leaft I hope you will tell
me in what2”
~* You refufed me admittance,” he an-
_ fwered, ““yet I was your friend, yet I was
willirig to prolong the term of your genuine
tranquillity ! I pointed out to you a method
of preferving peace with your own foul; I
came to you in behalf of the poor, and in-
ftru&ted you how to merit their prayers; you
heard me, you were fufceptible, you com-
plied! I meant to have repeated the leffon,
to have turned your whole heart to com-
- paffion, and to have taught you the fad duties
of fympathifing humanity. For this pur-
pofe I called again, but again I was not ad-
mitted! Short was the period of my abferice,
yet long enough for the completion of your
downfall!” o
« Good heaven,” cried Cecilia, * how
dreadful is this language! when have you
called, Sir? I never heard you had been at
the houfe. Far from refufing you admittance,
I withed to fee you.” :
¢« Indeed?” cried he, with fome foftnefs,
¢ and are you, in truth, not proud? not cal-
lous ? not hard of heart? Follow me, then,
and vifit the humble and the poor, follow
me, and give comfort to the fallen and de-
jected !” '
At this invitation, however defirous to
do good, Cecilia ftarted; the ftrangenefs l:)f
: ' the
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‘the inviter, his flightinefs, his authoritative
manner, and the uncertainty whither or to
whom he might carry her, made her fearful
of proceeding: yet a benevolent curiofity to
fee as well as ferve the objeéts of his recom-
mendation, joined to the eagernefs of youth-
ful integrity to clear her own charater from
the afperfion of hard-heartednefs, foon con-
quered her irrefolution, and, making a fign
to her fervant to keep near her, fhe followed
as her conduétor led.

He went on filently and folemnly till he
came to Swallow-ftreet, then turning into it,
he ftopt at a finall and mean-looking houfe,
knocked at the door, and without afking any
quettion of the man who opened it, beckoned
her to come after him, and haftened up fome
narrow winding ftairs.

. Cecilia again hefitated ; but when fhe re-
colletted that this old man, though little
known, was frequently feen, and though with
few people acquainted, was by many per-
fonally recognized, fhe thought it impoffible
he could mean her any injury. She ordered

* her fervant, however, to come in, and bid
kim keep walking up and down the ftairs till
fhe recurned to him.  And then fhe obeyed
the directions of her guide.

 He proceeded till he came to the fecond
floor, then, again beckoning her to follow
him, he opened a door, and entered a fmall

and very meanly furmithed apartment,
B4 ' And
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And here, to her infinite aftonithment, fhe
perceived, employed in wafhing fome china,
a very lovely young woman, genteely drefled,
and appearing hardly feventeen years of age.

The moment they came in, with evident
marks of confufion, fhe inftantly gave over
- her work, haftily putting the 'bafon fhe was
‘wafhing upon the table, and endeavouring to
hide the towel with which fhe was wiping it,
behind her chair. '

The old gentleman, advancing to her with
quicknrefs, faid, ¢ How is he now? is he
better ? will he hive ? ™. :

¢« Heaven forbid he fhould not }** anfwered
the young weman with emotion, ° but, in-
deed, he 1s no better!”

«« Look here,™ faid he pointing to Cecilia,
¢ T have brought you one who has power to
ferve you, and to relieve your diftrefs : one
who is rolling in afluence, a ftranger to ill,
a novice in the world ;——unfkilled in the mi-
feries fhe is yet to endure, unconfcious of the-
depravity into which fhe is to fink —Receive
her benefations. while yet fhe is untainted,
fatisfied that while fhe aids you, fhe is blefling:
herfelf!” :

The young woman, blufhing and abathed,
faid, “ You are very good to me, Sir, but-
there is no occafion—there is no need —1I
have net any neceffity—I am far from being
fo very much in want.—"

“ Poor fimple. foul ! ” interrupted the old:

< man,
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man, “and art thou athamed of poverty ? -
Guard, guard thyfelf from other fhames, and
the wealthieft may envy thee! Tell here thy
ftory, plainly, roundly, truly; abate nothing"
of thy indigence, repsefs nothing of her li-
berality. The Poor, not impoverithed by
their own Guilt, are Equals of the Affluent,
not enriched by their own Virtue. Come,
then, and let me prefent ye to each other |
young as ye beth are, with many years and
many forrows to encounter, lighten the bur-
then of each other’s cares, by the heart-
foothing exchange of gratitude for benefi-
cence!”

He then took a hand of each, and joining
them between his own, ¢ 2ox,” he continued,
“ who though rich, are not hardened, and
you, who though poor, are not debafed, why
fhould ye not love, why fhould ye not cherith
each other? The afflitions of life are tedi-
ous, its joys are evanefcent; yeare now both
young, and with little to emoy, will find
much to fuffer. Ye are both, too, I believe,
innocent—-Qh could ye always remain fo!—
Cherubs were ye then, and the fons of mea
might worfhip you!”

He ftopt, checked by his own rifing emo-
tion; but foon refuming his ufual autterity,
¢ Such, however,” he continued, * is not
the condition of humanity; in pity, there-
fore, to the evils impending over both, be
kind to each other! I leave you together,

B
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and to your mutual tendernefs I recommend
ou!”
- Then, turning particularly to Cecilia,
¢ Difdain -not,” he {aid, ¢ to confole the
deprefled; look upon her without fcorn,
converfe with her without contempt: like
you, fhe is an Orphan, though net, like you,
an Heirefs;—like her you are fatherlefs,
though not like her friendlefs! If fhe is
awaited by the temptations of adverfity, yox,
alfo, are furrounded by the corruptions of
profperity.  Your fall is moft probable, her’s
moft excufable ;—commiferate ber therefore
now,—by and by the may commiferate you 2 *

And with thefe words he left the room.

A total filence for fome time fucceeded his
departure: Cecilia found it difficult to re-
cover from the furprife into which fhe had
‘been thrown fufficiently for fpeech; in fol-
lowing her extraordinary diretor, her ima-
gination had painted to her a fcene fuch as
the had fo lately quitted, and prepared her
to behold fome family in diftrefs, fome help-
lefs creature in ficknefs, or fome children 1in
want ; but of thefe to fee none, to meet but
one perfon, and that one fair, young, and
delicate,—an introdution fo fingular to an
objec fo unthought of, deprived her of all
power but that of fhewing her amazement.

Mean while the young woman looked
fcarcely lefs furprifed, and infinitely more
embarraffed, She furveyed her apartment

2 ' ' with
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with vexation, and her gueft with confufion
fhe had liftened to the exhortation of the old
man with vifible uneafinefss; and now he was’
gone, feemed overwhelmed with fhame and.
chagrin.

Cecilia, who in obferving thefe emotions

felc: both her curiofity and her compaffion
encreafe, preffed her hand as fhe parted with
it, and, when a little recovered, faid, ¢ You
muft think this a ftrange intrufion; but the
gentleman who brought me hither is perhaps
fo well known to you,- as to make his fingu-
larities plead with you their own apology.”
- ¢ No, indeed, madam,” fhe anfwered bath=
fully, < he is very little known' to ine; but
he is very good, and very defirous to do me
fervice :=—not but what ‘I believe he thinks
me much worfe off than I really am, for, I
affure you, madam, whatever he has faid, I
am not ill off at all—hardly.”

The various doubts to her difadvantage
which' had at firft, from her uncommon
ﬁtuatlon, arifen in the mind of Cecilia, this
anxiety to difguife, not difplay her diftrefs,
confiderably, removed, fince it cleared her
of all fufpxcnon of feeking by artifice and im-~
pofition to play upon her feelings.

" With a gentlenefs, therefore, the moft
foothing, fhe replied, ¢ I fhould by no means
have broken in upon you thus unexpettedly,
if T had not concluded my conduéor had
fome right to bring me. However, ﬁnc)\e we

: B6 Y WS
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are altually met, let us remaember his ins
Jun€tions, and endeavour not to part, till,
by a mutual exchange of good-will, each has
added a friend to the other.,””

“ You are condefcending indeed, ma-
dam,” anfwered the young weman, with. an
air the moft humble, * looking as you look,.
to talk of a friend when you. come to fuch a.
place as this! up-two. pair of ftairs ' no fur-
niture! no fervant! every thing in fuch dif-
order ! —indeed I wonder at Mr. Albany! he
fhould not——but he. thinks every body’s
affairs may be made public, and does not
¢are what he tells, nor who hears him;—he
knows not the pain he gives, nor the mifchief
he may do:” ,

“ ] am- very much. concerned,” cried Ce-
cilia, more and more furprifed at all fhe
heard, “ to find I have been thusinftrumental
to diftrefling you. I was ignorant whither k
was coming, and followed him, believe me,
neither from curiofity nor inclination, bue
-fimply becaufe I knew not how to.refufe him.
He is.gone, however, and I will therefore re-
lieve you by going too: but.permit. me to
leave behind .me a fmall teftimony that the
intention of my ceming was not mere imper-
tinence.” : ~

She then took oeut her purfe; but the
young woman, ftarting back with a look of
refentful mortification, exclaimed, < No,
madam ! you are quite mifkaken; pray put

up.
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up your purfe; I am no beggar! Mr. Al-
bany has milreprefented me, it he has told
you [ am.” :

Cecilia, mortified in her turn at this un-
expefted rejection of an offer fhe had thought
herfelf invited to make, ftood fome moments
filent; and then faid, I am far from mean-
ing to offend you, and 1 fincerely beg yous
pardon if I have mifunderftood the charge
juft now given to me.”

« I have nothing to pardon, madam,”
faid fhe more calmly, “ except, indeed, to
Mr. Albany; and to him, ’tis of no ufe to
be angry, for he minds net what I fay; he
is very good, but he is very-ftrange, for he
thinks the whole world made to live in com-
mon, and that every one who is poor fhould
afk, and évery one who is rich fhould give:
-he does not know that there are many who
would rather ftarve.”

«“.And are you,” faid Cecilia, half-fmiling;
¢ of that number 2 ”

¢ No, indeed, madam! I have not fo
much greatnefs of mind. But thofe to
whom I belong have more fortitude and
higher fpirit. I wifh I could imitate them!”

Struck with the candour and fimplicity of
this fpeech, Cecilia now felt a warm defire
to ferve her, and taking her hand, faid,
“ Forgive me; but though I fee you with
me gone, I know not how to leave you: re-
colle&, therefore, the charge that has been

. _Ne™
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given to us both, and if you refufe my af-
fiftance one way, pomt out to me in what
-other I may offer it

- % You are very kind, madam,” fhe an-
fwered, <« and I dare fay you are very good ;
I am fure you look fo at leaft. But I want
nothing ; I do very well, and I have hopes of
doing better. Mr. ‘Albany is too impatient.
He knows, indeed, that I am not extremely
rich, but ‘he is much to- blame if he fup-
pofcs me therefore an object of charity, and
thinks me fo mean as to reccive money from
a ftranger.”

« Iam truly forry,” cried Cecilia, * for
the error I have committed, but you muft
fuffer me to make my peace with you before
we part; yet, till I am better: known to you,
I am fearful of propofing terms. Perhaps
you will permit me to leave you my direc-
tion, and do me the favour to call upon me
yourfelf ?”

“ O no, madam! I have a fick relation
whom I cannot leave: and indeed, if he
were well, he would not like to-have me

" make an acquamtance while I am in this
place.”

¢« T hope you are not- his only nurfc’ I
am fure you do not look able to bear fuch
fatigue. Has hea phyﬁcxamP Is he properly
attended ? ”

¢ No, madam ; he has no-phyfician, and
no_attendance at all i

_ <:And
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* And is it poffible that in fuch a fituation
you can refufe to be affifted ? Surely you
thould accept fome help for him, if not fer
yourfelf.”

¢ But what will that fignify, when, if I
do, he will not make ufe of it? and when
he had a thoufand and a thoufand times ra-
ther die, than let any one know he is in
want?”

¢« Take it, thcn, unknown to him; ferve
him without acquainting him you ferve hin.
Surely you would not fuffer him to perith
without aid2”

¢ Heaven forbid! But what can Fdo? I
am under his command, madam, not he under
mine ?

«'Is he your father 2—~~—Pardon my quef-
tion, but your youth fcems much to want
fuch a prote&tor.”
~ ¢ No, madam, I have no father! I was

happier when I had! He is my brother.”
- ¢ And what is his lllncfs 2”

« A fever.”

« A fever, and without a phyﬁcwn' Are
you fure, too, it is not infeétious ? >

“ O yes, too fure!”

“ Too fure? how fo?” - -

¢ Becaufe I know too well the occafion of
xt ' ”

“ And what is the occafion? ” cned Ce-
cilia, again taking her hand, ¢ pray truft
me; mdced you fhall not repent your confi-

Arnes,
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dence. Your referve hitherto has only raifed
you in my efteem, but do not carry it fo far
as to mortify me by a total rejection of my
good offices.”

¢ Ah madam!” faid the young woman,
fighing, ¢ you ought to be good, I am fure,
for you will draw all out of me by fuch kind-
nefs as this! the occafion was a negleted
wound, never properly healed.”

¢« A wound? 1s he in the army?

¢ No,—he was fhot through the fide ina
duel.”

« In aduel 2 ” exclaimed Cecilia, ¢ pray
what is his name ?

“ O that I muft not telt you ! his name is
a great fecret now, while he is in this poor
place, for I know he had almoft rather never
fee the light again than have it known.”

« Surely, furely,” cried Cecilia, with
much emotion,  he cannot—I hope he ean-
not be Mr. Belfield 2"

« Ah Heaven!” cried the young woman,.
fcreaming,  do you know him2”

Here, in mutual aftonithment, they looked
at each other. )

¢ You are then, ” faid Cecilia, < the fifter
of Mr. Belfield? and Mr. Belfield, is thus
fick, his wound is not yet healed,—and he
is without help !”

¢ And who, madam, are yox ? ” cried fhe,
¢ and how is it you know him 2”

¢ My name is Beverley.”
: “ AR !
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* Ah!” exclaimed fhe again, “ I fear I
have done nothing but mifchief! Iknowvery
well who you are now, madam; but if my
brother difcovers that I have betrayed him,
he will take it very unkind, and perhaps never
forgive me.” '

< Be not alarmed,” cried Cecilia;  reft
affured he fhall never know it. Is he not
now in the country ? ”

¢ No, madam, he is now in the very next
room.”

 But what is become of the furgeon who
ufed to-attend him, and why does he not ftill
vifit him?»

“ It is in vain, now, to hide any thing
from you; my brother deceived him, and
faid he was going out of town merely to get
rid of him.”

* And what cculd induce him to att fo
ftrangely ? ,

¢ A reafon which you, madam, I hope,
will never know, Poverty | —he would not
run up a bill he could not pay.”

“ Good Heaven! — but what can be done
for him? he muft not be fuffered to linger
thus; we muft contrive fome method of re-
lieving and affifting him, whether he will
confent or not.” | '

« I fear that will not be poffible. One of
his friends has already found him out, and
has written him the kindeft letter! but he

would
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would not anfwer it, and would not fee him,
and was only fretted and angry.””

“ Well,” faid Cecilia, I will not keep
you longer, left he fhould be alarmed by
" your. abfence. To-morrow morning, with
your leave, I will call upon you again, and
then I hope you will permit me to make
fome effort to affift you.”

¢ If it only depended upon me, madam,”
fhe anfwered, * now I have the honour to
know who you are, I believe I fhould not
make much fcruple; for I was not brought
up to notions fo high as my brother. Ah!
-happy had it been for him, for me, for all
his family, if he had not had them neither | ” .

Cecilia then repeated her expreflions of
comfort and kindnefs, and took her leave.

This little adventure gave her infinite con-
.cern ; all the horror which the duel had ori-
ginally occafioned her, again returned ; fhe
accufed herfelf with much bitternefs for
having brought it on; and finding that Mr.
‘Belfield was fo cruelly a fufferer both in his
health and his affairs, fhe thought it incum--
bent upon her to relieve him to the utmoft
of her ability. :

- His fifter, too, had extremely interefted
her; her youth, and the uncommon artlefi-
nefs of her converfation, added to her me-
lancholy fituation, and the lovelinefs of her

perfon, excited in her a defire to ferve, and
an
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an inclination to love her; and The deter-
mined, if fhe found her as deferving as the
feemed engaging, not only to affift her at
prefent, but, if her diftreflfes continued, to
receive her into her own houfe in future.

Again fhe regretted the undue detention of
her 200/.. What fhe now had to fpare was
extremely inadequate to what the now wifhed-
to beftow, and fhe looked forward to the con-
-clufion of her minority with encreafing ea-
gernefs. The generous and elegant plan of
life fhe then intended to purfue, daily gained
ground in her imagination, and credit in her
opinion,.

st RS t——

C H A P. 1V.
A Max or Genivus.

THE next morning, as foon as breakfaft
was over, Cecilia went in a chair to
Swallow-ftreet; fhe enquired for Mifs Bel-
field, and was told to go up ftairs: but what
was her-amazement to meet, juft coming out
of the room .into which fhe was entering,.
young Delvile ! ,
They both ftarted, and Cecilia, from the

feeming ftrangenefs of her fituation, felt a
con-
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confufion with which fhe had hitherto been
unacquainted. But Delvile, prefently reco-
vering from his furprife, faid to her, with an
expreflive fmile, *“ How good is Mifs Be-
verley thus to vifit the fick! and how much
better might I have had the pleafure of feeing
Mr. Belfield, had I but, by prefcience, known
her defign, and deferred my own enquiries till
he had been revived by her’s!”

And then bowing, and wifhing her good
morning, he glided paft her.

Cecilia, notwithftanding the opennefs and
purity of her intentions, was fo much dif-
concerted by this unexpeted meeting, and
pointed fpeech, that fhe had not the prefence
of mind to call him back and clear herfelf;
and the various interrogatories and railleries
which had already paffed between them upon
the fubjett of Mr. Belfield, made her fup-
pofe that what he had formerly fufpeéted he
would now think confirmed, and conclude
that all her affertions of indifference, pro-
ceeded merely from that readinefs at hypo-
crify upon particular fubje&s, of which he
had openly accufed her whole Sex.

This circumftance and this apprehenfion
took from her for a while all intereft in the
errand upon which fhe came; but the bene-
volence of her heart foon brought it baek,
when, upon going into the room, fhe faw
her new favourite in tears,

“ What is the matter!” cried fhe, ten-

derly ;
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derly; < no new afflition I hope has hap-
pened ? Your brother is not worfe ?”

¢« No, madam, he is much the fame; I
was not crying for him.”

¢ For what then? tell me, acquaint me
with your forrows, and affure yourfelf you
tell them to a friend.”

I was crying, madam, to find fo much
goodnefs in the world, when I thought there
was fo little ! to find I have fome chance of
being again happy, when I thought I was
miferable for ever! Two whole years have I
fpent in nothing but unhappinefs, and I
thought there was nothing elfe to be had;
but yefterday, madam, brought me you, with
every promife of noblenefs and protection ;
and to-day a friend of my brother’s has be-
haved fo generoufly, that even my brother
has liftened to him, and almoft confented to
be obliged to him!” ,

“ And have you already known fo much
forrow,” faid Cecilia, * that this little dawn
of profperity fhould wholly overpower your
fpirits ? Gentle, amiable girl! may the fu-
ture recompenfe you for the paft, and may -
Mr. Albany’s kind withes be fulfilled in the
reciprocation of our comfort and affliction.”

They then entered into a converfation
which the fweetnefs of Cecilia, and the gra- -
titude of Mifs Belfield, foon rendered in-
terefting, friendly and unreferved : and in a
very fhort time, whatever was effential in the

ftary
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flory or fiiuation of the latter was fully com-
municated. She gave, however, a charge
the moft earneft, that her brother - fhould
never be acquainted with the confidence fhe
had made.

Her father, who had been ‘dead only two
years, was a linen-draper in the city; he
had fix daughters, of whom herfelf was the
youngeft, and only one fon. This fon, Mr,
Belfield, was alike the darling of his father,
mother, and fifters: he was brought up at
Eaton, no expence was fpared in his educa-
tion, nething was deniéd that could make
him happy. With an excellent underftand-
ing he had uncommon quicknefs of parts,
and his progrefs in his ftudies were rapid and -
honourable : his father, though he always
meant him for his fucceffor in his bufinefs,
heard of his improvements with rapture, often’
faying, ‘ My boy will be the ornament of
the city, he will be the beft fcholar in any
fhop in London.” :

He was foon, however, taught another
leffon ; when, at the age of fixteen, he re-
turned home, and was placed in the fhop,
inftead of applying his talents as his father
had expe&ted, to trade, he both defpifed and
abhorred the name of it; when ferious, treat-
mg it with contempt, when gay, with de~
rifion.

He was feized, alfo, with a moft ardent

defire to finith his education, like thofe of
hia
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his fchool-fellows who left Eaton at the fame
time at one of the Univerfities; and, after
many difficulties, this petition, at the inter-
ceffion of his mother, was granted, old Mr;
Belfield telling him he hoped a little more
learning would give him a‘little more fenfe;
and that when he became a finifbed ffudent, he
would not only know the true value of bufi-
nefs, but underftand how to get money, and
make a bargain, better than any man whatfo-
ever within Temple-Bar.

Thefe expeftations, equally fhort-fighted,
were alfo equally fallacious with the former:
the fon again returned, and returned, as his
father had hoped, a finifbed fudent; but, far
from being more trattable, or better dif-
pofed for application to trade, his averfion
to it now was more ftubborn, and his oppo-
fition more hardy than ever. The young
men of fathion with whom he had formed
friendfhips at fchool, or at the univerfity,
and with whom, from the indulgence of his
father, he was always able to vie in expence,
and from the indulgence of Nature to excel
in capacity, earneftly fought the continuance
of his acquaintance, and courted and co-
veted the pleafure of his converfation : but
though he was now totally difqualified for
any other fociety, he loft all delight in their
favour from the fear they fhould difcover his
abode, and feduloully endeavoured to avoid
even occafionally meeting them, left any of

his
6
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his family fhould at the fame time approach
him: for of his family, though wealthy,
worthy, and independent, he was now fo ut-
terly athamed, that the mortification the moft
cruel he could receive, was to be afked his
addrefs, ot told he fhould be vifited.

Tired, at length, of evading the enquiries
made by fome, and forcing faint laughs at
the detetion made by -others, he privately
took a lodging at the weft end of the town,
to which he thenceforward diretted all his
friends, and where, under various pretences,
he contrived to fpend the greateft part of his
time.

In all his expenfive deceits and frolics, his
mother was his never-failing confident -and
affiftant; for when fhe heard that the com-
panions of her fon were men of fafhion,
fome born to titles, others deftined to high
ftations, fhe concluded he was in the certain
road to honour and profit, and frequently
diftrefled herfelf, without ever repining, in
order to enable him to preferve upon equal
terms, conne&ions which fhe believed fo con-
‘ducive to his future grandeur.

In this wild and unfettled manner he paf-
fed fome time, ftrugglng inceflantly againft
the authority of his father, privately abetted
by his mother, and conftantly aided and ad-
mired by his fifters : till, fick of fo defultory
a way of life, he entered himfelf a volunteer
in the army.

’ How
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How foon he grew tired of this change
has already been related *, as well as his re-
conciliation with his father, and his becoming
a ftudent at the Te¢mple: for the father n>w
grew as weary of oppofing, as the young man
of being oppofed.

Here, for two or three years, he lived in
happinefs uninterrupted: he extended his
acquaintance among the great, by whom he
was no fooner known than carefled and ad-
mired, and he frequently vifited his family,
which, though he blufhed to own in public,
he affeCtionately loved in private. His pro-
feflion, indeed, was but little in his thoughts,
fucceflive engagements occupying almoft all
his hours. Delighted with the favour of the
world, and charmed to find his prefence
feemed the fignal for entertainment, he foon
forgot the uncertainty of his fortune, and
the inferiority of his rank: the law grew
more and more fatiguing, pleafure became
more and more alluring, and, by degrees, he
had not a day unappropriated to fome party
or amufement: voluntarily configning the
few leifure moments his gay circle afforded
him, to the indulgence of his fancy in fome
hafty compofitions in verfe, which were
handed about in manulcript, and which con-
tributed to ketp him in fathion.

* See p. 16, 17. Vol. L.
Vor. II. C ' Suth
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Such was his fituation at the death of his
father; a new fcene was then opened to him,
and for fome time he hefitated what courfe
to purfue. :

Old Mr. Belfield, though he lived in great
affluence, left not behind him any confider-
able fortuane, after the portions of hisdaugh-
ters, to each of whom he bequeathed 2000/
had been deduted from it. But his ftock in
trade was great, and his bufinefs was prof-
.perous and lucrative.

His fon, however, did not merely want
application and fortitude to become his fuc-
‘ceffor, but fkill and knowledge; his deli-
beration, therefore, was hafty, and his refo-
lution improvident; he determined to con-
tinue at the Temple himfelf, while the thop,
which he could by no means afford to relin-
quifh, fhould be kept up by another name,
and the bufinefs of it be tranfatted by an
agent; hoping thus to fecure and enjoy its
emoluments, without either the trouble or.
the humiliation of attendance.

But this fcheme, like moft others that
have their bafis in vanity, ended in nothing -
but mortification and difappointment: the
fhop which under old Mr. Belfield had been
flourifhing and fuccefsful, and enriched him-
felf and all his family, could now fcarce fup-
port the expences of an individual. Without
a mafter, without that diligent attention to
its profperity which the intereft of poﬁ';lfﬁon

: one

6
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alome can give, and the authority of a prin-

cipal alone can enforce, it quickly loft its

fame for the excellence of its goods, and foon

after its cuftomers from the report of its de-

clenfion. The produce, therefore, diminifhed

every month; he was furprifed, he was pra-

voked ; he was convinced he was cheated,
and that his affairs were negleéted; but

though he threatened from time to time to

enquire into the real ftate of the bufinefs, and

inveltigate the caufe of its decay, he felt him-

felf inadequate to the tafk; and now firft

* lamented that early contempt of trade, which

by preventing his acquiring fome knowledge

of it while he had youth-and opportunity, -
made him now ignorant what redrefs to feck ;

though certain of impofition and injury.

But yet, however difturbed by alarming
fuggeftions in his hours of retirement, no
alteration was made in the general courfe of
his life; he was ftill the darling of his
. friends, and the leader in all parties, and
ftill, though his income was leffened, his
expences encreafed.

Such were his circumftances at the time
Cecilia firft faw him at the houfe of Mr.
Monckton: from which, two days after her
~arrival in town, he was himfelf fumimoned,
by an information that his agent had fud-
denly left the kingdom.

The fatal confequence of this fraudulent
elopement was immediate bankruptcy.

Ca2 | His
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His {pirits, however, did not yet fail him ;
as he had never been the nominal mafter of .
the thop, he efcaped all dithonour from its
ruin, and was fatisfied to confign what re- .
mained to the mercy of the creditors, fo that
his own Rame fhould not appear in the Ga-
zette.

Three of his fifters were already extremely
well married to reputable tradefmen; the
two elder of thofe who were yet fingle were
fettled with two of thofe who were married,
and Henrietta, the youngeft, refided with
her mother, who had a comfortable annuity
and a fmall houfe at Padington.

Bereft thus through vanity and imprudence
of all the long labours of his father, he was
now compelled to think ferioufly.of fome
actual method of maintenance; fince his
mother, though willing to facrifice to him
even the nourithment which fuftained her,
could do for him but little, and that little
- he had too much juftice to accept. The
law, even to the moft diligent and fuccefsful,
is extremely flow of profit, and whatever,
from his connetions and abilities might be
hoped hereafter, at prefent required an ex-
pence which he was no longer able to fup-
port.

It remained then to try his influence with
his friends among the great and the power-
ful.

His canvafs proved extremely honourable;

: every
) .-
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every one promifed fomething, and all feem-
ed delighted to have an opportuuity of ferv-
ing him.

Pleafed with finding the world fo much
better than report had made it, he now faw
the conclufion of his difficulties in the pro-
fpe of a place at court.

Belfield, with half the penetration with
which he was gifted, would have feen in any
other man the delufive idlenefs of expefla-
tions no better founded; but though dif-
cernment teaches us the folly of others, ex-
perience fingly can teach us our own! he
flattered himfelf that his friends had been
more wifely felected than the friends of thele
who in fimilar circumftances had been be-
guiled; and he fufpected not the fraud of
his vanity, till he found his invitations daily
flacken, and that his time was at his own
command.

All his hopes now refted upon one friend
and patron, Mr. Floyer, and uncle of Sir
Robert Floyer, a man of power in the royal
houthold, with whom he had lived in great
intimacy, and who at this period had the
difpofal of a place which he folicited. The
only obftacle that feemed in his way was from
Sir Robert himfelf, who warmly exerted his
intereft in favour of a friend of his own.
Mr. Floyer, however, affured Belfield of the

preference, and only begged his patience till
C3 be
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he could find fome opportunity of appeafing
his nephew.

- And this was the ftate of his affairs at the
time of his quarrel at the Opera-houfe. Al-
ready declared opponents of each other, Sir

. Robert felt double wrath that for bim Cecilia
fhould rejeét his civilities; while Belfield,
{fufpelting ke prefumed upon his known de-
pendence on his uncle to affront him, felt
alfo double indignation at the haughtinefs
of his behaviour.  And thus, flight as feemed
to the world the caufe of their conteft, each
had private motives of animofity that ferved
to ftimulate revenge.

The very day after this duel, Mr. Floyer
wrote him word that he was now cbliged in
common decency to take the part of his ne-
phew, and therefore had already given the
place to the friend he had recommended.

This was the termination of his hopes,

~ and the fignal of his ruin! To the pain of
his wound he became infenfible, from the
fuperior pain of this unexpeéted mifcarriage ;
yet his pride ftill enabled him to difguife his
diftrefs, and to fee all the friends whom this
accident induced to feek him, while from the
fprightlinefs he forced in order to conceal his
anguifh, he appeared to them more lively
and more entertaining than ever. -

But thefe efforts, when left to himfelf and
to nature, only funk him the deeper in fad-
nefs ; he found an immediate change in his

way -
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way of life was neceffary, yet could not
brook to make itin fight of thofe with whom
he had fo long lived in all the brilliancy of
equality. A high principle of honour which
ftill, in the midft of his gay career, had re-
mained uncorrupted, had icrupuloufly guard-
ed him from running in debt, and therefore,
though of litde poflefled, that little was
ftrictly his own. He now publifhed that he
was going out of town for the benefit of
purer air, difcharged his furgeen, took a gay
leave of his friends, and trulting no one with
his fecree but his fervant, was privately con-
veyed to mean and cheap lodgings in Swal--
low-ftreet,

Here, thut up from every human being
he had formerly known, he purpofed to re-
main till he grew better, and then again to
feek his fortune in the army.

His prefent fituation, however, was little
calculated to contribute to his recovery; the
difmiffion of the furgeon, the precipitation
of his removal, the inconveniencies of his
lodgings, and the unfeafonable deprivation
of long cuftomary indulgencies, were un-
avoidable delays of his amendment; while
she mortification of his prefent difgrace, and
the bitternefs of his late difappointment,
preyed inceffantly upon his mind, robbed
him of reft, heightened his fever, and re-
duced him by degrees to a ftate fo low and:
dangerous, that his fervant, alarmed for bis

C 4 \&e.,
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life, fecretly acquainted his mother with his
illnefs and retreat.

The mother, almoft diftracted by this in-
telligence, inftantly, with her daughter, flew
to his lodgings. She wifhed to have taken
him immediately to her houfe at Padington,
but he had futfered fo much from his firft
removal, that he would not confent to ano-
ther. She would then have called in a phy-
fician, but he refufed even to fee one; and
fhe had too long given way to all his defires
and opinions; to have now the force of mind
tor exerting the requifite authority of iffuing
her orders without confulting him.

She begged, fhe pleaded, indeed, and Hen-
rietta toined in her entreaties; but ficknefs
and vexation had not rendered him tame,
though they had .made him fullen: he re-
fifted their prayers, and commonly filenced
them by-aflurances that their oppofition to
the plan he had determined to purfue, only
inflamed his fever, and retarded his recovery.

‘The motive aof an obduracy fo cruel to
his friends was the fear of a deteétion which
“he thought not merely prejudicial to bhis
- affairs, tut difthonourable to his charaéter:
for, without betraying any fymptom of his
diftrefs, he had taken a general leave of his
acquaintance, upon pretence of going out of
town, and he could ill endure to make a
difcovery which would at once proclaim his
degradation and his deceit, ™

t.
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Mr. Albany had accidentally broken in
upon him, by miftaking his room for that
of another fick perfon in the fame houfe, to
whom his vific had been intended ; but as he
knew and reverenced that old gentleman, he
did not much repine at his intrufion.

He was not fo eafy when the fame difco-
very was made by young Delvile, who
chancing to meet his fervant in the ftreet,
enquired concerning his mafter’s health, and
furprifing from him its real ftate, followed
him home; where, foon certain of the change
in his affairs by the change of his habitation,
he wrote him a letter, in which, aftéer apo-
logizing for his freedom, he warmly declared
that nothing could make him fo happy as
being favoured with his commands, if, either
through himfelf or his friends, he could be fo
fortunate as to do him any fervice.

Belfield deeply mortified at this detection
of his fituation, returned only a verbal anfwer
of cold thanks, and defired he would not
fpeak of his being in town, as he was not
well enough to be feen.

This reply gave almoft equal mortification
to young Delvile, who continued, however,
to call at the door with enquiries how he
went on, though he made no further attempt
to fee him.

Belfield, foftened at length by the kind-
nefs of this condu&®, determined to admit
him ; and he was juft come from paying his

C 5 AN\
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firft vifir, when he was met by Cecilia upon
the ftairs.

His ftay with him had been fhort, and he
had taken no notice either of his change of,
abode, or his pretence of going into the

" country ; he had talked to him only in ge-
neral terms and upon general fubjects, till
Jie arofe to depart, and then he re-urged his.
offers of fervice with fo much opennefs and

- warmth, that Belfield, affeéted by his ear-
neftiefs, promifed he would foon fee him
again, and intimated to his delighted mother
and fifter, that he would frankly confult with
him upon his affairs.

Such was. the tale which, with various
mjnuter ciccumftances, Mifs Belfield com-
municated to Cecilia.. ¢« My mother,” fhe
added, ¢ who never quits him, knows that
you are here, madam, for the heard me talk-
ing with fomebody yefterday, and fhe made
me tell her all that had paffed, and that you
faid you would come again. this morning.”

Cecilia returned many acknowledgments.
forthis artlefs and unreferved communication,
but could not, when it was over, forbear en-
quiring by what early mifery the had already,.
though fo very young, fpent twa years in no-
thing but unbappinefs ?

““ Becaufe,” fhe anfwered, ¢ when my poar
father died all our family feparated, and I
left every body to go and live with my mother
at Padington; and I was never a favourite

SR with
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with my mother, — no more, indeed, was any
body but my brother, for fhe thmks all the
reft of the world only made for his fake. So
fhe ufed to deny both herfelf and me almoft
common neceflaries, in order to fave up:
money to make him prefents: though, if he
had known how it was done, he would only
have been angry inftead of taking them.
However, I thould have regarded nothmg
- that had but been for his benefit, for I loved
him a great deal more than my own conve-
nience; but fums that would diftrefs us for
months to fave up, would by him be fpentin.
a day, and then thought of no-more! Nor
was. that all Ono! I had much greater
uneafinefs to fuffer; for I was informed by
ene of my brother's-in-law how ill every
thing went, and that certain ruin would come
to my poor brother from-the treachery of his-
agent ; and the thought of this was always
preying upon my mind, for I did not dare
tell it my mother, for fear it fhould put her
out of humour, for, fometimes, fhe is: not
very patient; and it mattered little what any-
of us faid to my brother, for he was too gay
and too confident to believe his danger.”

“ Well, but,” faid Cecilia, * I hope, now,
all will go better; if your brother will con~-
fent to fee a phyfician——" '

« Ah, madam! that is the thing I-fear he
never will do, becaufe of being fccn in thefe:
bad lodgings. I-would kneel whole days to

Cé VIRV
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prevail with him, but he is unufed to con-
troul, and knows not how to fubmit to it;
and he has lived fo long among the great,
that he forgets he was not born as high as
themfelves. Oh that he had never quitted
his own family ! If he had not been fpoilt by
ambition, he had the beft heart and {weeteft
difpofition in the world. But living always .
with his fuperiors, taught him to difdain his
own relations, and be athamed of wus all;
and yet now, in the hour of his diftrefs ——
who elfe comes to help him?”

Cecilia then enquired if fhe wanted not
affiftance for herfelf and her mother, obferving
that they did not feem to have all the conve-
niencies to which they were entitled.

¢ Why indeed, madam,” fhe replied, with
an ingenuous {mile, ‘¢ when you firft came
here 1 was a little like my brother, for I was
fadly athamed to let you fee howill welived !
but now you know the worft, fo 1l fhall fret
about it no more.” ‘

<« But this cannot be your ufual way of life;
I fear the misfortunes of Mr. Belfield have
fpread a ruin wider than his own.”

¢« No indeed ; he took care from the firft
not to involve us in his hazards, for he is
very generous, madam, and very noble in
all his notions, and could behave to us all
no better about money matters than he has
ever done. But from the moment we came
to this difmal place, and faw his diftrefs, z;lnd

that
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that be was funk fo low who ufed always to
be higher than any of us, we had a fad fcene
indeed! My poor mother, whofe whole de-
light was to think that he Tived Tike a noble-
- man, and who always flattered herfelf that he
would rife to be as great as the company he
kept, was fo diftratted with her difappoint-
ment, that the would not liften to reafon, but
immediately difcharged both our fervants,
faid fhe and 1 fhould do all the work our-
felves, hired this poor room for us to live in,
and fent to order a bill to be put upon her
houfe at Padington, for the faid fhe would
never return to it any more.”

¢ But are you then,” cried Cecilia, *“ with-
out any fervant?”

“ We have my brother’s man, madam,
and fo he lights our fires, and takes away
~ fome of our litters ; and there is not much
elfe to be done, except fweeping the rooms,
for we eat nothing but cold meat from the
cook fhops.”

¢ And how long is this to laft ?”

¢ Indeed I cannot tell; for the real truth
is, my poor mother has almoft loft her
fenfes ; and ever fince eur coming here, fhe
has been fo miferable and fo complaining,
that indeed, between her and my brother,
I have almoft loft mine too! For when fhe
found all her hopes at an end, and that her
darling fon, inftead of being rich and pow-
erful, and. furrounded by friends and ad-

TOONRRNS,
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riirers, all trying who fhould do the mof¥
for him, was fhut up by himfelf in this poor
little lodging, and inftead of gaining more,,
had fpent all he was worth at firft, with not
a creature to come near him, though ill,
though confined, though keeping his bed |—
Oh madam, had you feen my poor mother
when fhe firft caft her eyes upon him in that
condition!— indeed you could never have
forgotten it 1

« I wonder not at her difappointment,”

cried-Cecilia; ¢ with expectations fo fanguine,.
and a fon of fo much merit, it might well
indeed be bitter.”
. *“ Yes, and befides the difappointment,
fhe is now continually reproaching herfelf,
for always complying with his humours, and
affifting him to appear better than the reft of
his family, though my father never approved.
her doing fo.. But fhe thought herfelf fo.
fure of his rifing, that fhe believed we fhould:
all thank her for it in the end. And fhe al-
ways ufed to fay that he was born to be a
gentleman, and what a grievous thing-it
would be to have him made a tradefman.”

I hope, at leaft, fhe has not the addi-
tional mifery of feeing him ungrateful for her.
fondnefs, however injudicious it. may. have-
been?”

- O ne! he does nothing but comfort:
and chear her! and indeed it is very good.
of him, for. he has.owned to me in private,.

that
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that but for her encouragement, he could net
have run the courfe he has run, for he thould.
have been obliged to enter into bufinefs,.
whether he had liked it or not. But my
poor mother knows this, though he will. not
tell it her, and therefore fhe fays that unlefs
he gets well fhe will punifh herfelf all the
relt of her life, and never go back to her
houfe, and never hire another fervant, and
pever cat any thing but bread, nor drink any
thing but water!”

¢ Poor unhappy woman!” cried Cecilia,
¢ how dearly does fhe pay for her imprudent
and fhort-fighted indulgence ! but furely you
are not alfo to fuffer in the fame manner?™ -

« No, madam, not by her fault, for fhe
wants me to go and live with one of my
fiters: but I would not quit her for the
world ; Ffhould think myfelt wicked indeed
t0 leave her now. Befides, I don’t at all
repine at the little hardfhips I go through at
prefent, becaufe my poor brother is in fo
much diftrefs, that all we fave-may be really
turned to account; but when we lived fo
hardly only to procure him luxuries he had
no right to, I muft own I ufed often to think
it unfair, and if I had not loved him dearly,
I thould not have borne it fo well, perhaps,
as I ought.”

Cecilia now began to think it high time to
releafe her new acquaintance by quitting her,
though fhe felt herfelf fo much interefted \i\n

‘ : S
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~ her affairs, that every word fhe fpoke gave
her a defire to lengthen the converfation. She
ardently wifthed to make her fome prefent,
but was reftrained by the fear of offending,
or of being again refufed; fhe had, however,
devifed a private {cheme for ferving her more
effettually than by the donation of a few gui-
neas, and therefore, after earneftly begging
to hear from her if fhe could poffibly be of
any ufe, fhe told her that the fhould not find

her confidence mifplaced, and promifingagain
~ to fee her foon, relutantly departed.

C H A P V.
AN EXPEDIENT.

THE f{cheme now projected by Cecilia,
was to acquaint the furgeon who had
already attended Mr. Belfield wich his pre-
fent fituation and addrefs, and to defire him
to continue his vifits, for the payment of

which fhe would herfelf be accountable.
The raillery of 'young Delvile, however,
had taught her to fear the conftrutions of
the world, and fhe therefore purpofed to
keep both the furgeon and Mr., Belfield ig-
L norant
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norant to whom they were indebted. She
was aware, indeed, that whatever might be
her management, that high-fpirited and un-
fortunate young man would be extremely
hurt to find himfelf thus deteéted and pur-
fued; but fhe thought his life too well worth
preferving to let it be facrificed to his pride,
and her internal convittion of being herfelf
the immediate caufe of its prefent danger,

ave her an anxious and reftlefs defire to
be herfelf the means of extricating him from
it

Rupil, the name of the furgeon, fhe hai
already heard mentioned by Mr. Arnott, and
in getting into her chair, fhe ordered Ralph,
her man, to enquire where he lived.

‘ 1 know already where he lives, madam,”
an(wered Ralph, for I faw his name over
a door in Cavendifh-ftreet, Oxford-road; I -
took particular notice of it, becaufe it was at
the houfe where you ftood up that day on .
- account of the mob that was waiting to fee
the malefactors go to Tyburn.”

This anfwer unravelled to Cecilia a myftery
. which had long perplext her; for the fpeeches
of young Delvile when he had furprifed her
in that fitvation were now fully explained. -
In feeing her come out of the furgeon’s houfe,
he had naturally concluded fhe had only en-
tered it to afk news of his patient, Mr. Bel-
field ; her proteftations of merely ftanding up

- to avoid the crowd, he had only laughed at;
N\
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and his hints at her referve and diffimulation,
were meant but to reproach her for refuling
his offer of procuring her intelligence,. at
the very time when, to all appearance, fhe
anxioufly, though clandeftinely, fought it for
~herfelf. '

This difcovery, notwith{tanding it relieved
her from all fufpence of his meaning, gave
her much vexation: to be fuppofed to take
an intereft fo ardent, yet fo private, in the
affairs of Mr. Belfield, might well authorife
all fufpicions of her partiality for him: and
even ifpany doubt had yet remained, the un-
lucky meeting upon the ftairs at his lodg-
tngs, would not fail to difpel it, and confirmr
the notion of her fecret regard. She hoped,
however, to have: foon fome opportunity of
clearing up the miftake, and refolved in the
mean time to be ftudioufly cautious in avoid-
ing alt appearances that might ftrengthen it.

No cautiom, however, and no apprehenfion,
could intimidate her a&ive humanity from
putting into immediate execution a plan in
which the feared any delay might be fatal;
and therefore the moment fhe got home, fhe’
wrote the following note to the furgeon.

“ To Rvurri, Efg.
) March 27, 1779:
A rriexp of Mr. Belfield begs Mr. Rupil
will immediately call upon that gentleman,
who is in lodgings.about the middle of Swal-~
low
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low-ftreet, and infitt upon vifiting him till
he is perfetly recovered. Mr. Rupil is en-
treated not to make known this requeft, nor
to receive from Mr. Belfield any return for
his attendance ; but to attribute the difcovery
of his refidence to accident, and to reft af-
fured he fhall be amply recompenfed for his
time and trouble by the friend who makes
-this application, and who is willing to give
any fecurity that Mr. Rupil fhall think pro-
per to mention, for the performance of this
engagement.” -

Her next .difficulty was in what manner
to have this note conveyed; to fend her own
fervant was evidently betraying herfclf, to
employ any other was rifking a confidence
that might be fill more dangerous, and fhe
could not truft to the penny-poft, as her
propofal required an anfwer. After much
deliberation, fhe atlength determined to have
recourfe to Mrs. Hill, to whofe fervices the
was entitled, and upon whofe fidelity fhe
could rely,

" The morning was already far advanced,
but the Harrels dined late, and fhe would
not lofe a day where even an hour might be
of importance. She went therefore imme-
diately to Mrs. Hill, whom fhe found al-
ready removed into her new habitation in
Fetter-lane, and equally bufy and happy in
the change of fcene and of employment.
' St
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‘She gave to her a note, which fhe defired her
.to carry to Cavendifh-fireet direttly, and
either to deliver it into Mr. Rupil's own
hands, or to bring it back if he was out;
but upon no confideration to make known
whence or from whom it came.

She then went into the back part of the
fhop, which by Mrs. Roberts was called the
parlour, and amufed herfelf during the ab-
fence of her meflenger, by playing with the

children.
Mrs. Hill at her return faid fhe had found

Mr. Rupil at home, and as fhe refufed to give
_ the Jetter to the fervant, fhe had been taken

into a room where he was talking with a gen-
tleman, to whom, as foon as he had read it,
he faid with a laugh, « Why here’s another
perfon with the fame propofal as your’s! how-
ever, I fhall treat you both alike.” And
- then he wrote an an{wer, which he fealed up,
and bid her take care of. This anfwer was

as follows:

_ ¢ Mr. Rupil will certainly attend Mr.
Belfield, whofe friends may " be fatisfied he
will do all in his power to recover himn, with-
out receiving any recompence but the plea-
fure of ferving a gentleman who is fo much
beloved.”

“Cecilia, charmed at this unhoped for fuc-

cefs; was making further enquiries into what
had
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had paffed, when Mrs. Hill, in a low voice,
faid, ¢ There’s the gentleman, madam, who
was with Mr. Rupil when I gave him the
letter, 1 had a notion he was dodging me all
the way 1 came, for I faw him juft behind
me, turn which way I would.”

Cecilia then looked — and perceived young
Delvile! who, after ftopping a moment at
‘the door, came into the fhop, and defired
to be fhewn fome gloves, which, among other
things, were laid in the window.

Extremely difconcerted at the fight of
bim, fhe began now almoft to fancy there
was fome fatality attending her acquaintance
with him, Tince The was always fure of meet-
" ing, when fhe had any reafon to with avoid-
ing him. -

As foon as he faw he was obferved by her,
he bowed with the utmoft refpet: fhe co-
loured in returning the falutation, and pre-
pared, “with no little vexation, for another
attack, and further raillery, fimilar to what
fhe had already received from him: but, as
foon as he had made his purchafe, he bowed
to her again, and, without fpeaking, left the
thop.

A filencc o unexpected at once aftonithed
and difturbed her; fhe again defired to hear
all that had paffed at Mr. Rupil’s, and from
the relation gathered that Delvile had him-
felf undertaken to be refponfible for his at-
tendance upon Mr. Belfield.

_ ‘ A liberalitg
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A liberality fo like her own failed not to
imprefs her with the moft lively efteem: but
this ferved rather to augment than leffen the
pain with which fhe confidered the clandeftine
appearance fhe thus repeatedly made to him,
She had no doubt he had immediately con-
cluded fhe was author of the application to
the furgeon, and that he followed her mef-
fenger merely to afcertain the fact; while his
filence when he had made the difcovery, fhe
could only attribute to his now believing that
her regard for Mr. Belfield was too f{erious
for raillery.

Doubly, however, fhe rejoiced at the ge-'
nerofity of Mr. Rupil, as it rendered wholly
unneceffary her further interference : for fhe
now faw with fome alarm the danger to which
benevolence itfelf, dire@ed towards a youth-
ful object,” might expofe her.

C H A P VI.

A REMONSTRANCE.

C E CILIA returned home {o late, that the
was fummoned to the dining parlour the
moment fhe entered the houfe. Her morn-
ing
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ing drefs, and her long abfence, excited
much curiofity in Mis. Harrel, which a
quick fucceflion of queftions evafively an-
fwered foon made general; and Sir Robert
Floyer, turning to -her with a look of fur-
prife, . faid, ¢ If you have fuch freaks as
thefe, Mifs Bcvexlcy, I muft begin.to enquire
a little more into your proceedmcrs

<¢ That, Sir,” faid Cecilia, very coldly,
“ would ill repay your trouble.”

- ¢ When we get her to Violet-Bank,” cried
Mr. Harrel, ¢ we fhall be able to keep a
better watch over her.”

“ 1 hope fo,” anfwered Sir Robert;
¢ though, faith, the has been fo demure, that
I never fuppofed fhe did any thing but read
fermons. However, I find there’s no going
upon tmft with women, any more than with
‘money.”

« Av Sir Robcrt ” cried Mrs. Harrel,
“ you know I always advifed you not to be
‘quite fo eafy, and Iam fure I really think
you deferve a little feverity, for not being
more afraid.”

¢« Afraid of what, madam?” cried the
baronet; “of a young lady’s walking out
without me? Do you think 1 wifh to be any
reftraint upon Mifs Beverley’s time in a
morning, while I have the happinefs of
waiting upon her every afternoon ? ”

Cecilia was thunderftruck by this fpeech,
which not only exprefled an open avowal of

- his
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his pretenfions, but a confident fecurity of
his fuccefs. She was fthocked that a man of
fuch principles fhould even for a moment
prefume upon her favour, and irritated at the
ftubbornnefs of Mr. Harrel in not acquaint-
ing him with her refufal. -

His intimation of coming to the houfc for
the happinefs of waiting upon ber, made her de-
termine, without lofing a moment, to feek
herfelf an explanation with him: while the
difcovery that he was included in the Eafter
party, which various other concomitant caufes
had already rendered difagreeable to her,
made her look forward to that purpofed ex-
pedition with nothing but unwillingnefs and
ditafte.

But though her earneftnefs to conclude
this affair made her now put herfelf volun-
tarily in the way of the Baronet, fhe found
her plan always counteracted by Mr. Harrel,
who, with an officioufnefs too obvious to pafs
for chance, conftantly ftopt the progrefs of
any difcourfe in which he did not himfelf
bear a part. A more paflionate admirer
might not have been fo eafily defeated ; but

. Sir Robert, too proud for folicitation, and
too indolent for affiduity, was very foon
checked, becaufe very foon wearied.

The whole evening, therefore, to her in-
finite mortification, paffed away without af--
fording her any opportunity of making
known to him his miftake.

o Her
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Her next effort was to remonftrate with
Mr. Harrel himfelf; but this fcheme was not
miore eafy of execution than the other, fince
Mr. Harrel, fufpeting the meant again to
dun him for her money, avoided all leparate
converfation with her fo fkilfully, that fhe
;:lould not find a moment to make him hear

er.

She then refolved to apply to his lady;
but here her fuccefs was not better. Mrs. -
Harrel, dreading another le@ure upon ceco-
nomy, peevifhly anfwered to her requeft of a
conference, that fhe was-not very well, and
could not talk gravely.

Cecilia, juftly offended with them all, had
now no refource but in Mr. Monckton,
whofe counfel for effetually difmifling the
baronet, fhe determined to folicit by the firft
opportunity.

The moment, therefore, that fhe next faw
him, the acquainted him with the fpeeches of
Sir Robert and the behaviour of Mr. Harrel.

There needed no rhetoric to point out to
Mr. Monckton the danger of fuffering fuch
expeltations, or the impropriety of her pre-
fent fituation: he was ftruck with both in a
manner the moft forcible, and fpared not for
warmth of expreffion to alarm her delicacy,
or add to her difpleafure.” But chiefly he
was exafperated againft Mr. Harrel, affuring
her there could be no doubt but that he had
fome particular intereft in fo ftrenuoufly and

Vour. II. . D artfully
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artfully fupporting the pretenfions of Sir
Robert. Cecilia endeavoured to refute this
opinion, which fhe regarded as proceeding
rather from prejudice tﬁanju{ticc; but when
the mentioned that the baronet was invited to
Jpend the Eafter holidays at Violet Bank, he
* seprefented with fuch energy the confequent
conftruétions of the world, as well as the
unavoidable encouragement fuch intimacy
would imply, that he terrified her into an
‘earneft entreaty to foggeft to her fome way
of deliverance.

# There is only one;” anfwered he,
¢ you muft peremptorily refufe to go to
Violet Bank yourfelf. If, after what has
paffed, you are included in the fame party
avith Sir Robert, you give a fanction yourfelf
20 the reports already .circulated of your en-
gagements with him: and the effe& of fuch
. a fan¢tion will be more ferious than you can

eafily imagine, fince the knowledge that a
tonne®ion is believed in the world, frequent-
ly, if not generally, leads by imperceptible
.de%recs to its real ratification.”

ecilia, with the utmoft alacrity, promifed
implicitly to follow his advice, whatever
might be the oppofition of Mr. Harrel. He
-quitted her, therefore, with unufual fatisfac-
_gion, happy in his power over her mind, and
. anticipating with fecret rapture the felicity he
had in referve from vilting her during the

abfence of the family. A
$
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As no private interview was neceffary for
making known her intention of giving up the
Eafter party, which was to take place in two
- days time, fhe mentioned the next morning
her defign of fpending the holidays in towa,
when Mr. Harrel fauntered into the breakfaft
room to give fome commiffion te his lady.

At firft he only laughed at her plan, gaily
rallying her upon her love of folitude; but
when he found it was ferious, he very warmly
oppofed it, and called upon Mrs. Harrel to
join in his expoftulations. That lady com-
plied, but in fo faint a manner, that Cecilia
- foon faw fhe did not with to prevail; and
with a concern that coft her infinite pain,
now finally perceived that not only all her
former affetion was fubfided into indif-
¥erence, but that, fince the had endeavoured
to abridge her amufements, fhe regarded her
as a {py, and dreaded her as the cenfor of her
conduct.

Mean while Mr. Arnott, who was prefent,
though he interfered not in the debate, waited
the cvent with anxiety ; naturally hoping her
objettions arofe from her diflike of Sir Ro~
bert, and fecretly refolving to be guided
himfelf by her mations. ‘ :
+ Cecilia at length, tired of the importuni-
ties of Mr. Harrel, gravely faid, that if he
defired to hear the reafons which-obliged her
to refufe his requeft, the was ready to com-
municate them.

: D=2 W,
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Mr. Harrel, after a little hefitation, ac-
companied her into another room. -

She then declared her refolution not to live
under the fame roof with Sir Robert, and
very openly exprefled her vexation and dif-
pleafure that he fo evidently perfifted in
giving that gentleman encouragement. .

“ My dear Mifs Beverley,” anfwered he,
carelefsly, ¢ when young ladies will not
know their own minds, it is neceflary fome
friend fhould tell it them: you were cer-
tainly very favourable to Sir Robert but a
fhort time ago, and fo, I dare fay, you will
be again, when you have feen more of him.” -

“ You amaze me, Sir!” cried Cecilia:
¢ when was I favourable to him? Has he
not always and regularly been my averfion?” .

¢ I fancy,” anF_wcrg Mr. Harrel, laugh- -
ing,  you will not eafily perfuade him to
think {o; your behaviour at the Opera-
houfe was ill calculated to give him that
notion.” '

“ My behaviour at the Opera-houfe, Sir,
I have already explained to you; and if Sir
Robert himfelf has any doubts, either from
that circumftance or from any other, pardon
e if 1 fay they can only be attributed.to
your unwillingnefs to remove them. I en-
treat you, therefore, to trifle with him no
longer, nor to fubjeét me again to the free-
dom of implications extremely difagreeable
to me.”

« O fie,
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“« O fie, fie, Mifs Beverlej ! after all that
has paffed, after his long expetations, and -
his conftant attendance, you cannot for a
moment think ferioufly of difcarding him.”

Cecilia, equally furprifed and provoked
by this fpeech, could not for a moment tell
how to anfwer it; and Mr. Harrel, wilfully
mifinterpreting her filence, took her hand,
and faid, ¢ Come, I am fure you have too
much honour to make a fool of fuch a man
as Sir Robert Floyer. . There is not a woman
in town who will not envy your choice, and
I affure you there is not a man in England I
would fo foon recommend to you.”
~ He would- then have hurried her back to
the next room; but, drawing away her hand
with undifguifed refentment, ¢ No, Sir,”
the cried, ¢ this muft not pafs ! my pofitive
rejection of Sir Robert the inftant you com-
municated to me his propofals, you can nei-
ther have forgotten nor miftaken : and you
muft not wonder if I acknowledge myfelf
extremely difobliged by your unaccountable
perfeverance in refufing to receive my an-
fwer.” ' :

“ Young ladies who have been brought
up in the country,” returned Mr. Harrel,
with his ufual negligence, ¢ are always fo
high flown in their notions, it is difficult to
deal with them; but as I am much better ac-
quainted with the world than you can be,
you muft give me leave to tell you, that if,

D3 after
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after all, you refufe Sir Robert, it will be
ufing him very ill.”

« Why will you fay fo, Sir,” cried Ce-
cilia, “ when it 15 uttesly impoffible you can
have formed fo prepofterous an opidion.
Pray hear me, however, finally, and pray tell
Sir Robert—-" .

. “ No, no,” interrupted he, with affeGed
gaiety, * you fhall manage it all your own
way; I will have nothing to do with the
quarrels of lovers.” * ' ,

And then, with 4 pretended laugh, he
hattily left her. ,

Cecilia was fo much incenfed by this im-
practicable behaviour, that inftead of return-
ing to the family, the went direétly to her
own room. It was cafy for her to fee that
Mr. Harrel was bent upon ufing every me-
thod he could devife, to entangle her into
fome engagement with Sir Robert, and though
fthe could not imagine the meaning of fuch a
fcheme, the littlenefs of his behaviour ex-
cited her contempt, and the long-continued
error of the Baronet gave her the utmoft un-
eafinefs. She again determined to feek an
explanation with him herfelf, and immovably
to refufe joining the party to Violet Bank.

The following day, while the ladies and
Mr. Arnott were at breakfaft, Mr. Harrel
camé into the room to enquire if they fhould
all be ready to fet off for his villa by ten
o’'clock the next day. Mrs. Harrel and her

brother



CECILIA 99

brother anfwered in the affirmative ; buyg,
Cecilia was f{ilent, and he turned to ber and,’
repeated his queftion. ' '

« Do you think me fo capricioys, Sir,”
faid fhe, “ that after telling you bug yefter-.
day I could not be of your party, I-fhall tclk
you to-day that [ can?” _

“ Why you do nort really msan to remain:
in town by yourfelf?” replied he, * you
cannot fuppole that will be an eligible plan
for a young lady. On the contrary, it will
be fo very improper, that  think myfelf, as
your Guardian, obliged to oppofe it.”

“"Amazéd a this anthoritatuve Tpeech, Ce~
cilia looked at him with-a mixture of morti-
fication gnd angér; but knowing it would
be vain to refift his power if he was refolute
to exert it, the made not any anfwer,

¢ Befides,” he continued, ¢ I have a plan
for fame alsérations in the houfe during my
abfence ; and I think your room, in parti-
cular, will be much improved by them: bus
it will beimpofiible to employ any workmen,,
if we do not all quit the premifes.”

This determined perfecution now ferioufly
alarmed her; fhe faw that Mr. Harrel would
emit no expedient or ftratagem to encourage
the addreffes of Sir Robert, and force her
into his prefence ; and fhe began next to ap-
prehend that her connivance in his conduét
might be prefumed upon by that gentleman :
fhe refolved, therefore, as the laft and only

. D4 effarc



fo CECI11LTA

effort in her power for avoiding him, to en-
deavour to find an accommodation at the
houfe of Mrs, Delvile, during the excurfion
to Violet Bank: and if, when fhe returned.
to Portman-Square, the Baronet ftill perfe-
vered in his attendance, to intreat her friend
Mr. Monckton would take upon himfelf the
charge of undecciving him. :

e eamee
C H AP VI

AVicToOoRY,

AS not a moment was now to be loft, Ce-

cilia had no fooner fuggefted this fcheme,
than fhe haftened to St. James’s Square, to
try its prafticability.

She foand Mrs. Delville alone, and ftill at
breakfaft.

After the firft compliments were over,
while fhewas confidering in what manner to
introduce her propofal, Mrs. Delvile herfelf
led to the fubje&, by faying, 1 am very
forry to hear we are fo foon to lofe you ; but
I hope Mr. Harrel does not intend to make
any long ftay at his villa; for if he do;}s!, lIl

- a
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fhall be half tempted to come and run away
with you from him.” A
— ¢ And that,” faid Cecilia, delighted with
this opening, ¢ would be an honour 1 am
more than half tempted to defire.” :

“ Why indeed your leaving London at
this time,” continued Mrs. Delvile, 'is,
for me, particularly unfortunate, as, if I
could now be favoured with your vifits, I
fhould doubly value them; for Mr. Delvile
is gone to fpend the holidays at the Duke of
Derwent’s, whither I was not well enough to
accompany him; my fon has his own en-
gagements, and there are fo few people I can
bear to fee, that I fhall live almoft entirely
alone.”

« If 1,” cried Cecilia, ¢ in fuch a fitua-
tion might hope to be admitted, how gladly
for that happinefs would I exchange my ex-
pedition to Violet Bank ! »

“ You are very good, and very amniable,”
faid Mrs. Delvile, ¢ and your fociety would,
indeed, give me infinite fatisfattion. Yet
am no enemy to folitude; on'the contrary,
company is commonly burthenfome to me;
I find few who have any power to give me
entertainment, and even of thofe few, the
chief part have in their manners, fituation,
or charaters, an unfortunate fometbing, that
generally renders a near conneftion with
them inconvenient or difagrecable. There
are, indeed, fo many draw-backs to regard

e D 5 L AN
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and intimacy, from pride, from propriety,
and various eother collateral caufes, that
rarely as we meet with people of brilliant
parts, there is almoft ever fome objection to
our defire of meeting them again. Yet to
live wholly alone is chearlefs and deprefling ;
and with you, at lealt,” taking Cecilia’s
hand, “ I find not one fingle obftacle to op-
pofe to a thoufand inducements, which inr
“vite me to form a friendfhip that I can only
hope may be as lafting, as I am fure it will
be pleafant.” - . 4

Cecilia expreflfed her fenfe of this partia=
lity in the warmeft terms; and Mrs. Delvile,
foon difcovering by her manaer that the took
not any delight in her intended vifit o Violet
Bank, began next to queftion her whether it
would be poffible for her to give it up.

She inftantly anfwered in the affirmative,

“ And would yqu really be fo obliging,’™
eried Mrs. Delvile, with fome furprife,  as.
to beftow upon me the time you had deftined .
for this gay excurfion?”

« Moft willingly,” anfwered Cecilia, « if
you are fo good as to with: it.”

¢ But can you alfo——for you muft by
no means remain alone ta Portman-Square,,
——rmanage to live entirely in my houfe till
Mr. Harrel’s return ? : :

To this propofal, which was what fhe molt
defired, Cecilia gave a glad affent; and Mrs..
Delvile, extremely pleafed with hes compli-

anRCe,.
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ance, promifed to have an apartment prcparcd‘
for her immediately..

She then haftened- home, to announcc her-
new plan.

This fhe took occalion to do when the fa~
mily was affembled at dinner. The furprize’
with which fhe was heard was very general =
Sir Robert feemed at a lofs what conclufion:
to draw from her information; Mz Arnott
was half elated with pleafure, and half de-
prefled with. apprehenfion;; Mrs. Harrel
wondered,. without any other fenfation ; and:
Mr. Harrel himfelf was evidently the moft
concerned of the party.

Every effort oF perfuafion and importu-
nity he now effayed to %revaxl upon her to:
give up this fcheme,. and ftill accompany
them to the villa; but fhe coolly anfwered
that her engagement with Mrs. Delvile was:
decided, and fhe had appointed to wait upon-
her the next morning..

When her refolution was found fo fteady,
a general ill-humour took. place of furprife:
Sir Robert now had the air of a man who
thought himfelf affronted; Mr. Arnott was-
wretched from a thoufand uncertainties. g
Mrs. Harrel, indeed, was ftill the moft ine
different; but Mr, Harrel could hardly re-
prefs his difappqintment and anger.. .

Cecilia, however, was all gaiety and plea-,,
fure: in removing only from the houle of
one guardian so snother, fhe knew fhe could.

. , D6 . VRN
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not to be oppofed; and the flattering readinefs
with which Mrs. Delvile had anticipated her
‘requeft, without enquiring into her motives,
had relieved her from a fituation which now
grew extremely diftrefling, without giving
to her the pain of making complaints of Mr.
Harrel. ' The abfence of Mr. Delvile con-
tributed to her happinefs, and fhe much re-
Joiced in having now the profpe of a fpeedy
opportunity to explain to his fon, whatever
had appeared myfterious in her conduét re«
ipeéting Mr. Belfield. If fhe had any thing
to regret, it was merely the impoffibility, at

- this time, of waiting for the counfel of Mr.
Monckton.

‘Fhe next morning, while the family was
in the midft of preparation for departure,
fhe rook leave of Mrs. Harrel, who faintly
Jamented the lofs of her company, and then
haftily made her compliments to My. Har-
rel and Mr. Arnott, and putting herfelf in-
to a chair, was conveyed to her new habita-
tion. ’ :

Mrs. Delvile received her with the moft
diftinguifhed politenefs ; the conduéted her
to the apartment which had -been prepared
-for her, led her to the library, which fhe de-
fired - her to make' ufe of as her own, and
gave her the: moft obliging charges to re-
member that the was in a houfe of which
¢ had the command. - .
" Xoung Delvile did not malec his appenr-

ance
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ance till dinner time. Cecilia, from recol-
leQting the ftrange fitwations in which fhe
had Jlately been feen by him, blefhed ex-
tremely when fhe firk met his eyes; but
finding him gay and ealy, general in his con-
verfation, and undefigning in his looks, the
foon recovered from her embarrafiment, and
pafled the reft of the day without reftrant or
uneafinefs.

Every hour fhe fpent with Mrs. Delvile,
sontributed to raife in her efteem the mind
and underftanding of that lady. She found,
indeed, that it was not for nothing fhe was
accufed of pride, but fhe found at the fame
time fo many excellent qualities, fo much
true dignity of mind, and fo noble a fpirit
of liberality, that however great was the re-
fpet fhe feemed to demand, it was always
inferior to what fhe felt inclined to pay.

Nor was young Delvile lefs rapid in the
progrefs he made in her favour; his cha-
ralter, upon every opportunity of fhewing
it, rofe in her opinion, and his difpofition
and manners had a mingled fweetnefs and
vivacity that rendered his fociety attraltive,
and his converfation fpirited. T

Here, therefore, Cecilia experienced tha
happinefs fhe fo long had coveted in vain:
her life was neither public nor private, her,
amulénients wete neither diffipated nor re-
tired; the company fhe faw were ¢ither peos

ple of high rank or ftrong parts, and their -
L : , <\
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vifits were neither frequent nor long.. The
fituation fhe quitted gave a zeft to that into-
which fhe entered, for the was now no longer
fhocked by extravagagce or levity, no longer.
tormented with addrefles which difgufted:
her, nor mortified by the ingratitude of the-
friend fhe had endeavoured to ferve. All-
was fmooth- and ferene,. yet lively and in-
terefting..

. Her plan,, however, of clearing to young:
Delvile his miftakes concerning Belfield, fhe
eould not put in execution ;. for he now never
'led to the fubje&, though he was frequently
alone with her, nor feemed at all defirous to-
renew his former raillery, or repeat his en—
quiries. She wondered at this change in-
him,. but chofe rather to wait the revival of
his own. curiofity, than to diftrefs or perplex.
herfelf by contriving methods of explanation,.

Situated. thus happily, fhe had now one-
only anxiety, which was to know whether,.
and in what manner, Mr.. Belfield had re-
ceived his furgeon, as well as the actual ftate-
of his own and his fifter’s affairs: but the
fear of again encountering young Delvile in
fufpicious circumftances, deterred her at pre-
fent from going to their lioufe. Yet her na-
tural benevolence, which partial convenience
never lulled to fleep, imprefling her with.
an apprehenfion that her fervices might be-
wanted, fhe was induced: to write to Mifs.
Belfield, though fhe forbore to vifit her. -

. er.
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Her letter was fhort, but kind and to the
purpofe: fhe apologized for her officioufnefs,
defired to know i? her brother was better,
and eatreated her, in terms the moft delicate,
to acquaint her if yet fhe would accept from.
ber any afliftance.

She feat this letter by her fervant, who,
after waiting a confiderable time, brought
her the following anfwer:

To Mifs Bevertey.

Ah madam! your goodnefs quite melts.
me | we want pothing, however, yet, though:
I fear we fhall not fay fo much longer. But
though I hope I fhall never forget myfelf fo-
as 10 be proud and impertinent, I will rather
fruggle with any hardfhip than beg, for I
will not difoblige my poor brother by any
fault that I can help, efpecially now he is.
fallen folow. But, thank heaven, his wound:
has at laft been drefled, for the furgeon has.
found him out, and he attends him for no-
thing ; though my brother is willing to part
with every thing he is worth in the world,.
rather than owe that obligation te him: yet
¥ often wonder why he hates {o to be obliged,.
for when he was rich -himfelf he was always.
doing fomething to-oblige other people. But.

1 fear the furgeon thinks him. very bad! for-
ke won’t fpeak 0 us when we follow him:
dowa flairs. ‘

_ A G



88 CECILIA

T am fadly alhamed to fend this bad writ-
ting, but I dare not afk my brother for any
help, becaufe he would only be angry that
I wrote any thing about him at all; but in-
deed I have feen too little good come of
pride to think of imitating it ; and as I have
not his genius, I am fure there is no need I
fhould have his defefts: ill, therefore, as I
write, you, madam, who have fo much good-
nefs and gentlenefs, would forgive it, I be-
lieve, if 1t was worfe, almoft. And though
we are not in need of your kind offers, it is
a great comfort to me to think there is a
lady in the world that, if we come to be
quite dettitute, and if the proud heart of my
poor unhappy brother fhouvld be quite broke.
down, will look upon our diftrefs with pity,
and generoufly help us from quite ﬁnEing
under it. I remain,

Madam, -'
~ with the moft humble refpect,
your ever moft obliged -
humble fervant,
HengieTTa BeLFieLp,

. Cecilia, much moved by the fimplicity of

this letter, determined that her very firft
vifit from Portman-Square fhould be to its
fair and innocent writer. And having now
an affurance that fhe was in no immediate
diftrefs, and that her brother was attually
under Mr. Rupil’s care, fhe difmiffed from
" her
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her mind the only fubje& of wneafinefs that
at prefent had endeavoured to difturb it, and
gave herfelf wholly up to the delightful fe-
renity of unallayed happinefs.
" Few are the days of unmixed felicity which
we acknowledge while we experience, though
many are thofe we deplore, when by forrow
taught their value, and by misfortune, their
lofs. Time with Cecilia now glided on-with- |
fuch rapidity, that before fhe thought the ..
morning half over, the evening was clofed,
and ere fhe was fenfible the firft week was
paft, “the fecond was departed for ever.
More and more pleafed with the inmates of
her new habitation, fhe found in the abilities
of Mrs. Delvile fources inexhauftible of en-
tertainment, and in the difpofition and fen-
timents of her fon fomething fo concordant
to her own, that almoft every word he fpoke
fhewed the fympathy of their minds, and al-
moft every look which caught her eyes was
a reciprocation of intelligence. Her heart,
deeply wounded of late by unexpeéted in-
difference, and undeferved mortification, was
now, perhaps, more than ufually fufceptible
of thofe penetrating and exquifite pleafures
which friendfhip and kindnefs poffefs the
higheft powers of beftowing. Eafy, gay,
and airy, fhe only rofe to happinefs, and
only retired to reft; and not merely height-
ened was her prefent enjoyment by her pafl
difappointment, but, carrying her retrofpec-
AN
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tion to her earlieft remembrance, the ftilE
found her a&ual fituation more peculiarly
adapted to her tafte and temper, than any fhe
had hitherto at any time experienced.

The very morning that the deftined fort-
night was elapfed, fhe received a note froms
Mrs. Harrel, with information of her arrival:
in town, and an entreaty that the would re~
turn to Portman-Square.

Cecilia, who, thus happy, had forgot ton
muark ‘ the progrefs of .time, was now 3lk
amazement to find tire term of her abfence
fo foon paft. She thought of going back
with the utmoft reluétance, and of quitting. .
her new abode with the moft lively regret.. .
The reprefentations of Mr. Monckson daily:
loft their force, and notwithftanding her dif-
like of Mr. Delvile, fhe had no wifh fo earneft
as that of being fettled in his family for the -
reft of her minority. :

To effeck this was her next thought ;. yet:
fhe knew net how to make the propofal ;. but.
from the uncommon partiality of Mrs. Del-
vile, the hoped, with a very little encous
ragement, fhe would lead to it herfelf.

Here, however, fhe was difappointed ;.
Mrs. Delvide, when fhe heard.of the fummons.
from the Harrels, exprefled her forrow at
lofing her in terms of the moft flattering
regret, yet feemed to think the parting indif-
penfable, and dropt not the moft diftant hint
of attempting to prevent it.. :
Ceciliay
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Cecilia, vexed and difconcerted, then made
arrangements for her departure, which fhe
fixed for the next morning.

The reft of this day, unlike every other
which for the laft fortnight had preceded it,
was paffed with Jittle appearance, and nq
reality of fatisfaction: Mrs. Delvile was evi-
dently concerned; her fon openly avowed his
chagrin, and Cecilia felt the utmoft mortifi-
cation ; yet, though every one was difcon~-
tented, no effort was made towards obtaining
any delay.

The next morning during breakfaft, Mrs.
Delvile yery elegantly thanked her for grant-
ing to her fo much of her time, and earneftly.
begged to fee her in future whenever fhe
could be fpared from her other friends ; pro-
tefting fhe was now fo accuftomed to her
fociety, that the fhould require both long and
frequent vifits to foften the feparation. This
requeft was very eagerly feconded by young
Delvile, who warmly fpoke his fatisfaction
that his mother had found fo charming a
friend, and unaffeGedly joined in her en-
treaties that the intimacy might be ftill more
clofely cemented. -

Cecilia had no great difficulty in according
her compliance to thofe demands; of which
the kindnefs and cordiality fomewhat leffened
her difturbance at the parting.

When Mrs. Harrel’s carriage arrived,

Mrs.
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Mrs. Delvile took a moft affectionate leave of
her, and her {on attended her to the coach.

In her way down ftairs, he ftopt her for a
few moments, and in fome confufion faid, I
with much to apolofgizc to Mifs Beverley, be-
fore her departure, for the very grofs miftake
of which I have been guilty. I know not if
it is poffible fhe can pardon me, and I hardly
know myfelf by what perverfity and blindnefs
I perlifted fo long in my error.”

« O,” cried Cecilia, much rejoiced at this
voluntary explanation, * if you are but con-’
vincéd you were really in an error, 1 have
nothing more to with.  Appearances, indeed,
were fo ftrangely againft me, that 1 ought
not, perhaps, to wonder they deceived you.”

¢ This is being candid indeed,” anfwered
he, again Jeading heron:  and in truth,
though your anxiety was obvious, its caufe
was obfcure, and where any thing is left to
conje&ure, opinion interferes, and the judg-
ment is eafily warped. My own partiality,
however, for Mr. Belfield, will 1 hope plead
my excufe, as from that, and not from any
prejudice againft the Baronet, my miftake
arofe: on the contrary, fo highly 1 refpeét
your tafte and your difcernment, that your
approbation, when known, can fcarcely fail
of fecuring mine.”

Great as was the aftonithment of Cecilia at
. the conclufion of this fpeech; fhe was at
the coach door before the could make any

anfwer;
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anfwer; but Delvile, perceiving her furprife,
added, while he handed her in, * Is it poffi-
ble but no, it is »o# poflible I fhould be

ain miftaken. I forbore to fpeak at all,
till I had information by which I could not
be mifled.”

¢ T know not in what unaccountable ob-
fcurity,” cried Cecilia, * I, or my affairs,
may be involved, but I perceive that the
cloud which I had hoped was diffipated, is
thicker and more impenetrable than ever.”

o Delvile then bowed to her. with a look that
accufed her of infincerity, and the carriage
drove away. .

Teazed by thefe eternal miftakes, and pro-
voked to find that though the obje&t of her
fuppofed partiality was fo frequently changed,
the norion of her pofitive engagement with
one of the ducllifts was invariable, fhe re-

- folved, with all the fpeed.in her power, to
commiflion Mr. Monckton to wait upon Sir
Robert Floyer, and in her own name give a
formal rejection to his propofals, and defire
him thenceforward to make known, by every
opportunity, their total independance of each
other: for fick.of debating with Mr. Harrel,
and deteflting all intercourfc with Sir Robert,
fhe now dropt her defign of feeking an expla-
nation herfelf.

She was received by Mrs. Harrel with the
fame coldnefs with which the had parted from
her. That lady appeared now to have fome

unealiee@
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uneafinefs upon her mind, and Cecilia en-
deavoured to draw from her its caufe; buc
far from feeking any alleviation in friend-
thip, fhe ftudioufly avoided her, feeming
pained by her converfation, and reproached
by her fight. Cecilia perceived this encreafing
referve with much concern, but with more
indignation, confcious that her good offices
had merited a better reception; and angry to
. find that her advice had not merely failed of
fuccefs, but even expofed her to averfion.

Mr. Harfel, an the contrary, behaved tg
her with unufual civility, feemed eager to
oblige her, and defirous to render his houfe
more agreeable to her'than ever. Butin this
he did not profper ; for Cecilia, immediately
upon her return, looking in her apartment
for the projetted alterations, and finding none
‘had been made, was fo difgufted by fuch a
deteion of duplicity, that he funk yet lower
than before in her opinion, and fhe repined
at the neceffity the was under of any longer
continuing his gueft,

The joy of Mr. Arnott at again feeing her,
was vifible and fincere; and not a little was
it encreafed by finding that Cecilia, who
fought not more to avoid Mr. Harrel and
Sir Robert, than fhe was herfelf avoided by
Mrs. Harrel, talked with plealure to nobody "
elfe in the houfe, and fcarcely attempted ta
conceal that he was the only onc of the fa-
mily whe poffeffed any portion of her efteem.

_ ) Even
6
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Even Sir Robert appeared now to have
formed adefign of paying her rather more
refpe than he had hitherto theught necei-
fary ; but the violence he did himfelf was fo
evident, and his imperious nature feemed fo
repugnant to the tafk, that his infolence,
breaking forth by ftarts, and checked only
by compulfion, was but the more confpi-
cuous from his inadequate efforts to difguife
at

. et it

C H A P. VIIL

A COMPLAINT.

AS Cecilia now found herfelf cleared, at
leaft, of all fufpicions of harbouring too
tender a regard for Mr. Belfield, her ob-
JjeQions to vifiting his filter were removed,
~ and the morning after her return to Mr,
Harrel’s fhe weat in a chair to Swallow-
Rreet.

- She fent her fervant up ftairs to enquire if
dhe might be admitted, and was immediately
taken 1nto the room where fhe had twice be-

~ fore beenreceived.
In a few minutes Mifs Belfield, foftly
opening and fhutting the door of the next
ADAIIORIR,,
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apartment, made her appearance. She looked
thin and pale, but much gratified by the
fight of Cecilia. ‘¢ Ah Madam!” fhe cried,
“ you are good indeed not to forget us! and
ycu can little think how it chears and con-
- foles me, that fuch a-lady as you can conde-
{fcend to be kind to me. It is quite the only
pleafure that I have now in the whole world.”

¢ | grieve that you have no greater;”
cried Cecilia, * you feem much fatigued and
harrafled. How is your brother ? 1 fear you
negle¢t your own health, by too much at-
tention to his.”

¢ No, indeed, madam ; my mother does
every thing for him herfelf, and hardly fuffers
any body elfe to go near him,”

** What, then, makes you fo melancholy ?
faid Cecilia, taking her hand; * you do not
look well; your anxiety, I am fure, is too
much foryour ftrength.” . S

« How fhould I look well, madam,” an-
fwered fhe, < living as I live? however, I
will not talk of myfelf, but of my brother.—
Oheis foill! indeed I am fadly, fadly afraid
he will never be well again!”

“ What does his furgeon fay ? you are too
tender, and too much frightened to be any
judge.”

. “Itis not that I think myfelf he will die
of hiswound, for Mr. Rupil fays the wound -
is almoft nothing; but he is in a cor;_ﬁant

: ever,
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fever, and fo thin and fo weak, that indeed
it is almoft impoflible he thould recover !”

“ You are too apprehenfive,” faid Cecilia;
¢ you know not whag effect the country air
may have upon him; there are many, many
expedients that with fo young a man may
yet be fuccefsful.”

“ O no, the country air can do nothing
for him | for I will not deceive you, madam,
for that would be doubly a fault when I am
{o ready in blaming other people for wearing
falfe appearances: befides you are fo good
and fo gentle, that it quite compofes me to .
talk with you. So I will honeftly fpeak the
truth, and the whole truth at once; my poor
brother is Joft—O I fear for ever loft!—all
by his own unhappy pride! he forgets his
father was a tradefman, he is athamed of all.
his family, and his whole defire is to live
among the grandeft people, as if he belonged
to no other. And now that he can no longer
do that, he takes the difappointment fo to
heart that he cannot get the better of it; and
he told me this morning that he wifhed he
was dead, for he did not know why he fhould
live only to fee his own ruin! But when he
faw how I cried at his faying fo, he was very
forry indeed, for he has always been the
kindeft brother in the world, when he has
been away from the great folks who have
fpoikt ‘him: but why, faid he, Henrietta,
why would you have me live, when inftead

Vour. IL E aof
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of raifing you and my poor mother into an
higher ftation, I am funk fo low, that I only
help to confume - your own poor pittances to
fupport me in my difgrace!” .
- I am forry indeed,” faid Cecilia, ¢ to
find he has fo deep a fenfe of the failure of
his expectations : but how happens it that
you are fo much wifer? “Young and inexpe-
_rienced as you are, and carly as you muft
have been accuftomed, from your mother as
well as from Mr. Belfield, to far other doc-
trine, the clearnefs of your judgment, and
the juftnefs of your rcmarks, aftonith as much
as they charm me.’
¢ Ah madam! brouoht up as I have been
brought up, there is little wonder I fhould
fee the danger of an high education, let me
be ever fo ignorant of every thing elfe; for I,
1and all my fifters, have been the fuffcrcrs the
 whole time : and while we ‘were kept back-
. ward that he might be brought forward,
while we were denied comforts, ﬁat he mxght
have luxuries, how could we help feeing the
evil of fo much vanity, and withing we had
all been brought’up according to our proper
ftation ? inftead of living in continual incon-
venience, and having one part of a family
ftruggling with diftrefs, only to let another
part of it appear in a way he had no right
to 1
«“ How rationally,” faid Cecxlla, ¢ have

you confidered this fubjeét! and how mush
o
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do I honour you for the affetion you retain
for your brother, notwithftanding the wrongs
you have f{uffered to promote his elevation!™
* Indeed he defervesit; take but from
him that one fault, pride, and I believe he
has not another: and humoured and darling
child as from his infancy he has always been,
who at that can wonder, or be angry?”
“ And has he ftill no plan, no fcheme
for his future deftination?” -
¢« No, madam, none at all; and that it
is makes him fo miferable, and being fo mi-
ferable makes him fo ill, for Mr. Rupil fays
that with fuch uneafinefs upon his mind, he
‘can never, in his prefent low ftate, get well.
O it is melancholy to fee how he is altered!
- and how he has loft all his fine fpirits | he
that ufed to be the life of us all! — And now
he hardly ever {peaks a word, or if he does,
he fays fomething fo forrowful that it cuts us
to the foul! But yefterday, when my mother
and I thought he was. afleep, he lifted up his
head, and looked at us both with the tears
. in his eyes, which almoft broke our hearts to
fee, and then, in a low voice, he faid, “ what
a lingering illnefs is this! Ah, my dear mo-
ther, you and poor Henrietta ought to with
it quicker over! for fhould I recover, my
life, hereafter, will but linger like this’ill-
nefs.” And afrerwards he called out, “ what
on earth is to become of me? 1 fhall never
have health for the army, nor intereft, nor
- % 2 wmezns
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means ; what am I to do? fubfift in the very
prime of my life upon the bounty of a wi-
dowed mother ! or, with fuch an cducmon,
fuch’ conne®ions as mine, enter at laft i mto
{fome mean and fordid bufinefs?” - --.

« It feems then,” faid Cecilia, ¢ ke now
lefs wants a phyfician than a friend.” - ...

<« He has a friend, madam, a noble friend,
would he but accept his fervices; but he
never fees him without fuffering freth vexa-
tion, and his fcver encreafes after every vifit
he pays him.”
¢ Well,” cried Cecilia, rifing, * I find

we fhall not have an eafy tafk to manage him;
but keep up your fpirits, and affure yourlf
kc fhall not be loft, if it be poffible to fave
im.”

She then, though with much fearfolnefs
of offending, once more made an offer of her
purfe. Mifs Belficld nolonger ftarted at the
propofal; yet gratefully thanking her, faid
fhe was not in any immediate diftrefs, and did
not dare rifk the difpleafure of her brother,
unlefs driven to it by fevere neceffity. Ce-
<cilia, however, drew from lver a promife that
{he would apply to her in- any fodden diffi-
culty, and charged her never to think herfelf
without a banker wh:le her dire®ion was
known to her.

She then bid her adxcu, and returned home
meditating the whole way upon fome plan of

cmploymcnt asd advantagc for Mr. Belfield,
which
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which by clearing his profpeis, might revive
his fpirits, and facilitate his recovery: for
fince his mind was {o evidently the feat of
his difeafe, the faw that unlefs fhe could do
more for him, fhe had yet done nothing.

Her meditation, however, turned to no
account ; fhe could fuggeft nothing, for fhe
was ignorant what was eligible to fuggeft.
The ftations and employments of men fhe
only knew by occafienally hearing that fuch
were their profeflions, and fuch their fituations
“ in life; but with the means and gradations
by which they arofe to them fhe was wholiy
unacquainted. .

Mr. Monckton, her conftant refource in
all cafes of difficulty, immediately occurred,
to her as her moft able counfellor, and fhe
determined by the &rit opportunity to con-
fult with him upon the fubjed, certain of
advicethe moft judicious from-his experience
and knowledge of the world.

But though fhe refted upon him her ferious
expectations of affiftance, another idea entered
her mind not.lefs pleafant, though lefs pro-
mifing of ‘utility : this was to mention her
views to young Delvile. He was already, fhe
knew, well informed of the diftrefs of Mr.
Belfield, and fhe hoped, by openly afking his
epinion, to confirm to him her freedom from
any engagement with that gentleman, and
convince him, at the fame time, by her appli-
~ cation to himfelf, that fhe was equally clear

of any tie with the Baronet, -
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CHAP IX

A SympaTHY. et

HE next day Cecilia had appointed to
T fpend in St.yJames’s—Squarc; and ‘the
knew by experience that in its courfe, fhe
fhould in all probability find fome opportu-
nity of fpeaking with Delvile alone, - -~

This accordingly happened; for in the
evening Mrs. Delvile quitted the room for &
few moments to anfwer a letter. Cecilia,
then, left with her fon, faid, after a little he-
fitation, * Will you not think me very ftrange
if I thould take the liberty to confult you
upon fome bufinefs ? :

¢ I already think you very ftrange,” an-
fwered he ; « fo ftrange that I know not any"
oae who ar all refembles you. But what is
this confultation in which you will permit me
to have a voice?”’

“ You are acquainted, I believe, with the
diftrefs of Mr. Belfield 2 ”

¢ I am; and I think his fituation the moft
melancholy that can be imagined. I pity
him with my whole foul, and nething would
give me:greater joy than an opportunity of

Zerving him.”
« Y\e
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¢« -‘He is, indeed, much to be compaffion-
ated,” returned Cecilia, ¢ and if fomething
is not fpeedily done for him, I fear he will
be utterly loft. The agitation of his mind
baffles all the power of medicine, and till that
is relieved, his health can never be reftored.
His fpirit, probably always too high for his
rank in life, now ftruggles againft every at-
tack of ficknefs and of;7 poverty, in preference
to yielding to his fate, and applying to his’
friends for their intereft and afliftance. I+
mean not to vindicate his obduracy, yet I
wifh it were poffible it could be furmounted.
Indeed I dread to think what may become of”
him! feeling at prefent nothing but wretch-
ednefs and pain, looking forward in future
to nothing but ruin and defpair! ”

¢ There is no man,” cried young Delvile,
with emotion, ¢ who might not rather envy
than pity fufferings which give rife to fuch
compaffion!” o

 Pecuniary affiftance he will not accept,”
fhe continued, * and, indeed, his mind is
fuperior to.receiving confolation from fuch
temporary relief; 1 with him, therefore, to
be put into fome way of life by which-his
own talents, which have long enough amufed
the world, may at length become ferviceable
to himfelf. Do yo think, Sir," this is poffi-
. ble?”

“ How .do I rejoice,” cried Delvile, co-
louring with -pleafure while he fpoke, ¢ in

' E 4 AUXKN
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this flattering concurrence of owr opinions !
See, madam,” taking from his packet a let-
ter, “ how 1 have been this very morning
occupied, in endeavouring to procure for
Mr. Belfield fome employment by which his
education might be rendered ufeful, and his
parts redound to his own credit and advan-
tagc,” . . X
He then broke the feal, and put into her
hand a letter to a nobleman, whofe fon was
foon going abroad, ftrongly recommiending
Belfield to him in capacity of a tutor. -
A fympathy of fentiment fo ftriking, im-
_preffed them at the fame moment with fur-
prife and efteem: Delvile earneftly regarded
her with eyes of fpeaking admiration, while
the occafion of his notice rendered it too plea-~’
fant to diftrefs her, and filled her with an in--
ward fatisfaction which brightened her whole
countenance. :

She had only time, in a manner that ftrong-
ly marked her approbation, to return the let-
ter, before Mrs. Delvile again made her ap-
pearance.

During the reft of the evening but little
was faid; Cecilia was not talkative, and-
young Delvile was fo abfent, that three times
his mother reminded him of an engagement

_to meet his father, who that night was ex-
peéted at the Duke of Derwent’s houfe in
town, before he heard that fhe fpoke to h;r:é
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and three  times more before, when he had
heard, he obeyed.

Cecilia, when fhe came back to Mr. Har-
rel’'s found the houfe full "of company.
She went into th¢ drawing-room, but did
not remain there long; fhe was grave and
thoughtful, fhe wifthed to be alore, and by
the earlieft opportunity ftole away to her own:
apartmeat.

‘Her mind was now occupied by new
ideas, and her fancy was bufied in the deli-
neation -of new é)tofpe&s. She had been
ftruck from her frft meeting young Delvile
with an involuntary admiration of his man-
ners and converfation; fhe had found upon
every fucceeding interview fomething further
to approve, and felt for him a rifing parti-
ality which' made her always fee him with
pleafure, and never part from him without a
with to fee him again. Yer, as fhe was not
of that inflammable nature which is always
ready to take fire, as her paflions were undee
the controul of her reafon, and fhe fuffered
not tier affeé&Xions to triumph over her prin-
ciples, fhe ftarted at her danger the moment
the perceived it, and inftantly determined to
give no weak encouragement to a prepofs
feffion which neither time nor intimacy had
juftified. She denied herfelf the deluding
fatisfattion of dwelling upon the fuppofition:
of his worth, was unufually affiduous to oc-
cupy all her time, that her heart might h:la:(:

E ¢
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lefs leifure for imagination; and had- fhe
found that his charalter degenerated from.
the promife of his appearance, the well-regu-
lated purity of her mind would foon have en-.
abled herto have driven him wholly from her
thoughts, . ' g
Such was her fituation when the circum-.
ftances of her affairs aqccafioned her becom-
ing an inmate of his houfe; and. here fhe
grew lefs guarded, becaufe lefs clear-fighted
to the danger of negligence, for the frequen-
cy of their converfations. allowed her little _
time to confider their effeéts. If atfirft fhe
had been pleafed with his deportment and
elegance, upon intimacy fthe was charmed
with his difpofition and his behaviour; fhe
found him manly, generous, open-hearted
and amiable, fond of literature, delighting in
knowledge, kind ip his temper, and fpirited
in his actions. ,
valities fuch as thefe, when recom-
mended by high birth, a ftriking figure, and
. polithed manners, formed but-a dangerous
companion for a young woman, who with~
out the guard of any former prepoflefiion,
was fo fervent an admirer of exdellence as
Cecilia. Her heart made no refiftance, for
the attack was too gentle and toe gradual to
alarm her vigilance, and therefore, though
-always fenfible of the pleafure fhe received
from his fociety, it was not till fhe returned
to Portman-Square, after having lived undﬁr .
3 the
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the fame roof with him for a fortnight, that
fhe was confcious her happinefs was no longer
in her own power.

Mr. Harrel’'s houfe, which had never
pleafed her, now became utterly difguftful ;
fthe was wearied and uncomforrable; yer,
willing to attribute her uneafinefs to any
other than the true caufe, fhe fancied the
houfe itfelf was changed, and that all its in-
habitants and vifitors were more than ufually
difagreeable : but this idle error was of fhort
duration, the moment of felf-convi&ticn was
at hand, and when Delvile prefented her the
letter he had written for Mr Belfield, it flathed
in her eyes !

This dete&ion of the altered ftate of her
mind, opened to her views and her hopes a
fcene ¢ entirely new, for neither the exertion of
the moft active benevolence, nor the fteady
courfe of the moft virtuous conduct, fufficed
any longer to wholly engage her thoughts, or
conftitute her felicity ; fhe had purpofes thas
came nearer home, and cares that threatened
t0 abforb in themfelves that heart and thofe
faculties which hitherto had only feemed ani+
mated for the fervice of others.

Yet this lofs of mental freedom gave her
not much uneafinefs, fince the choice of her
heart, though mvoluntary, was approved: by
ber principles, and confirmed .by. her judde
ment. Young Delvile’s fitvation in life. was
Jult what the wxfhed more elevated than her

E 6 OWily
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own, yet not fo exalted as to humble her with

a fenfe of inferiority; his conneftions were
- honourable, his mother appeared to her the
firft of women, -his charaéter and dipofition:
fcemed formed to make her happy, and her
own fortune was fo large, that to the ftate of
his fhe was indifferent. .

Delighted with fo flartering 2 union of in-
clination with propriety, fhe now begdn to
cherifh the partiality fheat firft had reprefied,
and thinking the future deftination of het
life dlready fettled, looked forward with
grateful joy to the profpe¢t of ending her
days with the man fhe thought meft werthy
to be entrufted with the difpofal of her for-
tune.

She had not, indeed, any certainty that
the regard of young Delvile was reciprocal,
but fhe had every reafon to believe he greatly
admired her, and to fufpect that his miftaken
notion of her prior engagement, firft with
Mr. Belfield, and afterwards with Sir Ro-
bert Floyer, made him at prefent check thofe
fentiments in her favour which, when thae
error was removed, fhe hoped to feec encou-
raged. '

Her purpofe, therefore, was quictly to
wait an explanation, which fhe rather withed
retarded than forwarded, that her leifure and
opportunity might be more for inveftigating
his charaéter, and faving herfelf from repen-

tance.
CHAP.
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C H A P. X

A CoxrFLiCT.

THE day following this happy intellec.

* tual atrangement, Cecilia was vifited by
Mr. Monckten.  That gentleman, who had
enquired for her immediately after the ‘Har-
rels went to their villa, and who had flattered
himfelf with reaping much advantage froms
their abfence, by frequent meetings and con-
fidential difcourfes, fuffered the fevereft mor-
tification when he found that her ftay in town
rendered her not the lefs inacceflible to him,
fince he had no perfonal aquaintance with
the Delviles, and could not venture to prefent
himfelf at their houfe.

He was now received by her with more
than ufual pleafure; the time had feemed
fong to her fince the had converfed with
Rim, and fhe was eager to afk his counfel
and affiftance in her affairs. She related to
him the motives which had induced her to
go to St. James’s Square, and the incorris
gible obftinacy with which Mr. Harrel ftill
continued to encourage the addrefles of Sir
Robert Floyer; fhe earneftly entreated him

to become her agent in a bufinefs to whch
: the
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the was unequal, by expoftulating in her
caufe with Mr. Hasrel, and by calling upor
Sir Robert himfelf to infift upon his foregoing
his unauthorifed pretenfions. :
* Mr. Monckton liftened eagerly to her ac-
count and requeft, and when fhe had finith-
ed, affured her he would deliberate upon
cach circumftance of the affair, and. then
maturely weigh every method he could de-
vife,. to extricate her from an embarrafithent
which now grew far too ferious to be fafely
negleted. : :

¢ ] will not, howeves,” consinued he,
¢ either a& or give my opinion without
further enquiry, as I am confident there is
a myftery in this bufinefs which lies deeper
than we can at prefeat fathem, Mr. Harrel
has doubtlefs purpofes of his own to anfwer
by this pretended zeal for Sir Robert; nor
is it difficult to conje@ure what they may be.
Friendfhip, in a man of his light caft, is a
meére cover, a mere name, to conceal a con-
netion wheh has its bafis folely in the li-
centious convenience of borsowing money,
going to the fame gaming houfe, and mu-
tually communicating and boaftiag their mu-=
tual vices and intrigues, while, all the time;
their regard for each other is equally hollow
with their regard for truth and integrity.”

He then cautioned .her to be extremely
careful with refpe. to any money tranfac-

tions with Mr. Harrel, whofe fplendid ex-
travagance
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travagance he affured her was univerfally
known to exceed his fortune. -

The countenance of Cecilia, during this
exhortation, was teftimony - fufficient to the
penetrating eyes of Mr. Monckton that his
advice came not too foon : a fufpicion of the

“peal ftate of the cafe fpeedily occurred to
. him, and he queftioned her minutely upon
the fubje@. She endeavoured to avoid mak-
ing him any anfwer, but his difcernment was
too keen for her artificial evafion, and he
very foon gathered all the particulars of her
tranfactions with Mr. Harrel.

.He was lefs alarmed at the fum fhe had
lent him, which was rather within his ex-
pectations,. than at the method fhe had been
induced to take to procure it. He repre-
fented te hes in the ftrongef manner the
_danger of uppelition, nay of ruin, from the
extortions and the crafs of money-lenders ;
and he charged her upon no confideration to
be tempted or perfuaded again to have re-
courfe to fuch perilous expedients.

She promifed the moft attentive obfervance
of his advice; and then told him theacquains
tance fhe had made with Mifs Belfield, and
her forrow fos the fituation of her brother;
though, fatisfied for the prefent with the
plan of young Delvile, fhe now gave up her
defign of foliciting his counfel.

In the midit og this converfatiom, a note
was delivered to her from Mr. Delvile fenior,

AC-
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acquainting her with his retorn to town, and
begging the favour of her to call in St.
James’s Square the next morming, as he
wifhed to fpeak to her upon fome bufinefs of
importance. :

The eager manner in which Cecnlla ac-
cepted this invitation, and her repeated and
carneft exclamation of wonder at what Mr.
Delvile could have to fay, paflt not unme-
ticed by Mr. Monckton; he inftantly turned
the difcourfe from the Bclﬁelds, the Haftrels,
and the Baronet, to enquire how fhe had
fpent her time during her vifit in St. James’s
Square, and what was her opinion of the
family. after: her late opportunities of inti-
macy ? '

Cecilia anfwered that fhe had yet feen no-
thing more of Mr. Delvile, who had been
abfent the whole time, but with equal readi-
nefs and pleafure fhe replied to all his quef-
‘tions concerning his lady, expatiating: with
warmth and fervour upon her many rare and
eftimable qualities.

But when the fame interrogatories were
transferred to the fon, fhe fpoke no longer
with the fame eafe, nor with her ufual
promptitude of fincerity ; fhe was embar-
rafled, her anfwers were fhort, and fhe endea-
voured to haften from the fubjeét. :

Mr. Monckton remarked this changethh )
the moft apprehenfive quicknefs, but forcing
afmile, “Haveyouyet,” he faid, ¢ obferved

5 the
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the family compat in which thofe people are
bound to befiege you, and draw you into
their fnares ? »

¢ No, indeed,” cried Cecilia, much hurt
by the queftion, I am fure no fuch com-
pact hias been formed ; and I am fure, too,
that if you kmew them better, you would
yourfelf be the firft to admire and do them
Juftice.”

“ My dear Mifs Beverley,” cried he, «“1
know them already; I do not, indeed, vific
them, but ¥ am perfeétly acquainted with
their charalters, which have been drawn to
me by thofe who are moft clofely connetted
- with them, and who have had opportunities
of infpection which I hope will never fail to
your fhare, fince I am fatisfied the trial
would pain, though the proof would con-
vince you. ' ‘

“ What then have you heard of them?™
cried Cecilia, with much earneftnefs, ¢ it
. is, at leaft, not poffible any ill can be faid of
Mrs. Delvile.”

“1 beg your pardon,” returned he,
“ Mrs. Delvile is not nearer perfetion than
the reft of her family, fhe has only more art
in difguifing her foibles; becaufe, tho’ fhe
is the daughter of pride, fhe is the flave of
intereft.”

“1 fee you have been greatly mifin-
formed,” faid Cecilia warmly; “ Mrs, Del-.
vile ir the nobleft of women! fhe may, in-

deed,,



114 CE CILTUIA.

deed, from her very exaltation, have ene-
mies, but they are the enemies of envy;
not of refentment, enemies raifed by fu-
perior merit, not excited by injury or provo-
cation!” _

. “ You will know her better hereafter;””
faid Mr. Monckton calmly, ¢« I only hope
your knowledge will not be purchafed by the
facrifice of your happinefs.”

« And what knowledge of her, Sir,”
cried Cecilia, ftarting, % can have power to
put my happinefs in any danger?”

I will tell you,” anfwered he, “ with all
the-opennefs you have a claim to from my
regard, and then leave to time to thew if I
am miftaken. The Delvile family, not-
withftanding its oftentatious magnificence,
I'can folemnly affure you, is poor in every
branch, alike lineal and collateral.” :

« But is it therefore the lefs eftimable ?

« Yes, becaufe the more rapacious. And
while they count on each fide Dukes, Earls
and Barons in their genealogy, the very
wealth with which, through your means,
they proje&t the fupport of their infolence,
and which they will grafp with all the gree-
dinefs of avarice, they will think honoured
by being employed in their fervice, while the
inftrument, all amiable as fhe is, by which
they attain it, will be conftantly held down
as the difgrace of their alliance.” .o
Cecilia, ftung to the foul by this fpeccl},

< rofe
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- rofe from her chair, unwilling to anfwer it,
yet unable to conceal how much it fhocked
her. Mr. Monckton, perceiving her emo-
tion, followed her, and taking her hand,
faid, < I would not give this warning to one
I thought too weak to profit from it; but as
I am well-informed of the ufe that is meant
to be made of your fortune, and the abufe
that will follow of yourfe!f, I think it right
to prepare you for their artifices, which
merely to point out may render abortive.”

Cecilia, too much difturbed to thank
him, drew back her band, and centiaued
filent. Mr. Monckton, reading through
her difpleafure the ftate of her affe&tions,
faw with terror the greatnefs of the danger
which threatened him. He found, however,

- that the prefent was no time for enforcing ob-
Je€¥ions, and perceiving he had already gone
too far, though he was by no means difpofed

~ to recant, he thought it moft prudent to re-

treat, and let her meditate upon his exhorta-
tion while its impreflion was yet ftrong in her

mind. ' .

He would now, therefore, have taken
leave ; but Cecilia, endeavouring to recol-
le& herfelf, and fully perfuaded that how-
ever he had fhocked her, he had only her
igterelt in .view, ftopt him, faying “ You
think me, perhaps, ungrateful, but believe
me I am not; I muft, however, acknow-
ledge that your cenfure of Mrs. Delvile hurts.

ws
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me extremely. Indeed I cannot doubt hsr
worthinefs; I muft ftill, therefore, plead for
her, and I hope the time will come when yom
will allow I have not pleaded unjuftly.”

«“ Jutly or unjuftly,” anfwered Mr.
Moanckton, “ I am at leaft fure you can
never plead vainly. 1 give up, therefore,
to your opinion my attack of Mrs. Devile,
and am willing from your comimendations to
fuppofe her the beft of the race. Nay, I
will even own that perhaps Mr. Delvile him-
felf, as well as his lady, might pafs through
life and give but little offence, had they only

" themfelves to think of, and no fon to ftimu-
late their arrogance.”

« Is the fon, then,” faid Cecilia faintly,
' fo much the moft culpable ? ”

¢« The fon, I believe,” anfwered he, < is
‘at leaft the chief incentive to infolence andi
oftentation in the parents, fince it is for his,
fake they covet with fuch avidity honoura
and riches, fince they plume themfelves upoa
regarding him as the fupport of their pame
and family, and fince their pride in him even
furpaffes their pride in their lineage and
themfelves.” N :

« Ah! thought Cecilia, and of fuch a
fon who could help being proud ! ”

¢ Their purpofe, therefore,” he continued,
¢is to fecure through his means your for-
tune, which they will no fooner obtain, than,

to my certain knowledge, they mean inftantly,
' ' and
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and moft unmercifully, te employ it in re-
pairing all their dilapidated eftates.”
. And then he quitted the fubjet ; and, with
that guarded warmth which accompanied all
his expreflions, told her he would carefully
watch for her honour and welfare, and, re-
peating his promife of endeavouring to dif-
cover the tie by which Mr. Harrel feemed
bound to the Baronet, he left her—a prey
himfelf to an anxiety yet more fevere than
.that with which he had filled her! He now
faw all his long-cherifhed hopes in danger of
final deftru&ion, and fuddenly caft upon the
brink of a precipice, where, while he ftrug-
gled to prote&t them from falling, his eyes
were dazzled by beholding them totter.
Mean while Cecilia, difturbed from the
calm of foft ferenity to which fhe had yield-
&d every avenue of her foul, now looked for-
ward with diftrefs and uneafinefs, even to the
etion of the views which but a few mi-
nutes before had comprifed all her notions of
felicity. The alliance which fo lately had
feemed wholly unexceptionable, now appear-
ed teeming with objetions, and threatening
with difficulties. The reprefentations of Mr.
Monckton had cruelly mortified her; -well
acgunintcd with his knowledge of the world,
and wholly unfufpicious of his felfith mo-
tives, fhe gave to his affertions involuntary
credit, and even while fhe attempted to com-
: bat
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bat them, they made upen her mind an im-
preflion fcarce ever to be erafed.

Full, therefore, of doubt and inquietude,
the pafled the night in difcomfort and irre-
{olution, now determining to give way to her
feelings, and now to be wholly governed by
the counfel of Mr. Moncktoa.

C H A P. XL

AN ExPEcTATION,

-IN this difpofition of mind Cecilia the
& next morning obeyed the fummons of
Mr. Delvile, and for the firft time went to
St. James’s Square in a humour to look for
evil inftead of good, and meannefs inftead of
noblenefs. , = '
- She was fhewn into an apartment where
fhe found Mr. Delvile alone, and was re-
ceived by him, as ufual, with the moft ftate-
ly folemnity.
"~ When fhe was feated, “ I have given you,
Mifs Beverley,” faid he, * the trouble of
calling, in order to difcufs with you the in-
ternal ftate of your affairs; a duty which,
. at this jun&ure, I hold to be incumbent
upon my charalter, The delicacy due to
your
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.your fex would certainly have induced me
to wait upon-you mylelf for this purpofe,
but for the reafons 1 have already hinted to
{ou, of fearing the people with whom you
ive. might think it neceffary to return my
vifit. Perfons of low origin are commonly
in thofe matters the moft forward. Not,
however, that I would prejudice you againft
them; though, for myfelf, it is fit I remem-
.ber that a general and indifcriminate ac-
quaintance, by levelling all ranks does in-
Jury to the rites of fociety.”

Ah! thought Cecilia, how infallible is
Mr. Monckton! and how inevitably, in a
family of which Mr. Delvile is the head,
fhould 1 be cruelly beld down as the difgrace
oftheir alliance ! :

« I have applied,” continued he,  to
Mrs. Delvile, to know if the communication
which I had recommended to you, and to
which fhe had promifed her attention, bad
yet paffed ; but I am informed you have not
fpoken. to her upon the fubject.”

“'I had nothing, Sir, to communicate,”
anfwered Cecilia, “ and 1 had hoped, as Mrs,
Delvile made no enquiries, fhe was fatisfied
fhe had nothing to hear.”

“ With refpe&t to enquiries,” faid Mr.
Delvile, “ I-fear you are not fufficiently
aware of the diftance between a lady of Mrs.
Delvile’s rank, both by birth and alliance,
and fuch a young woman as Mrs. Harrel,

whofe
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whofe anceftors, but a thort time fince, were
mere Suffolk farmers. But I beg your par-
don ; ——1I mean not. any refletion upon
yours: I have always heard they were very
worthy people. And a farmer is certainly a
very refpectable perfon. Your father, I
think, no more than the Dean your uncle,
did nothing in that way himfelf? ”

“ No, Sir,” faid Cecilia drily, and much
provoked by this contemptuous courtefy.

“ I have always been told he was a very
good fort of man: I knew none of the fa-
mily myfelf, but the Dean. His conneétions
with the Bithop of , my relation, put
him often in my way. Though his naming
me for one of his truftees, I muft own, was
rather extraordinary ; but I mean not to hurt
you; 6n the contrary, I fhould be much
concerned to give you any uneafinefs.”

Again Mr. Monckton arofe in the mind
of Cecilia, and again fhe acknowledged the
truth of his ftriGures; and though fhe much
wondered in what an harangue fo pompous
was to end, her difguft o far conquered her
curiofity, that without hearing it fhe withed
herfelf away.

“ To return,” faid he, “ to my purpofe.
The prefent period of your life is fuch as to
render” advice particularly feafonable; I am
forry, therefore, as 1 before faid, you have -
not difclofed your fitvation to Mrs. Delvile,
A young lady on the poiat of making an

5 eftablithment,
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eftablithment, and with many engagements
in her power, is extremely liable to be mif-
taken in her judgment, and therefore thould
folicit inftrution from thofe who are able
to acquaint her what conneftion would be
moft to her advantage. One thing, however,
I am happy to commcnd the young man
who was wounded in the duel — I cannot
recolle&t his name is, 1 hear, totally out
of the queftion.”

What next? thought Cecilia ; thqugh ftill
fhe gave him no interruption, for the b augh-
tincfs of his manner was repuliive to reply.

« My defign, therefore, is to fpeak to you
of Sir Rabert Floyer. When I had laft the
pleafure of addreffing you upon this fubject,
you may probably remember my voice was in
his favour ; but I then regarded him merely
as the rival of an mconﬁderablc young man,
to refcue you from whom he appeared an eli-
gible perfon. The affair is now altered, that
young man is thought of no more, and ano-
ther rival comes forward, to whom Sir Ro-
bert is as inconfiderable as the firft rival was

:to Sir Robert,” .

Cecilia ftarted at this information, livelier
fenfations ftimulated her curiofity, and fur-
mifes in which the was moft deeply interefted
quickened her attentign.

 This rival,” proceeded he, ¢ I fhould
imagine no young lady would a moment
hefitate in cle&mg, he is every way the fu-

Vou. II. F periar
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perior of Sir Robert except in fortune, and
the deficiencies of that the fplendour of your
own may amply fupply.”

The deepeit crimfon now tinged the cheeks
of Cecilia; the prophecy of Mr. Moncktoa
feemed immediately fulfilling, and fhe trem-
bled with a rifing conflict between her appro-
bation of the offer, and her dread of its con-
fequences.

¢ 1 know not, indeed,” continued he,
¢ in what eftimation you may have been ac-
cuftomed to hold rank and connettion, nor
whether you ase impreffed with a proper fenfe
of their fuperiority and value; for early pre-
judices are not ealily rooted out, and thofe
who have lived chiefly with monied people,
regard even birth itfelf as unimportant when
compared with wealth.” :

The colour which firft glowed in the
cheeks of Cecilia from expeftation, now
rofe yet higher from refentment: fhe thoughe
herfelf already infulted by a prelude fo often- -
tatious and humiliating to the propofals
which were to follow; and fhe angrily de-
termined, with whatever pain to her heart,
“to affert her own dignity, by refufing them at
once, too well fatisfied by what the now faw
of the prefent, that Mr. Monckton had been
juft in his prediétion of the future.

“ Your rejetion, “therefore,” continued
he, ¢ of this honourable offer, may perhaps

have been merely the confequence of the
' principles
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principles in which you have been edu-
catedh—

"« Rejection?” interrupted Cectilia, amazed,
* what reje&tion, Sir?”

¢« Have you not refufed the propofals of
my Lord Ernolf for his fon?”

« Lord Ernolf? never! nor have I ever
{feen either his Lordfhip or his fon but in
public.”

¢ That, replied Mr. Delvile, * is little
to the purpofe; where the connection is a
proper one, a young lady of delicacy has
only to accede to it. - But though this re-
Jection came not unmedxatcly from yourfe]f'
it had doubtlefs your concurrence.”

¢« It had not, Sir, even my-knowledge.”

“ Your alliance then with Sir Robert
Floyer is probably nearer a conclufion than
I had imagined,- for otherwife Mr. Harrel
would not, without confulting you, have
given the Earl fo determinate an anfwer.

“ No, Sir,” faid Cecilia, impatiently,
“ my alliance with him was ncver more
diftant, nor do L _mean it fhould ever ap-
proach more near.’

She was now little d:fpofed for further.
converfation. Her heroic defign of refufing
young Delvile by no means reconciled her
to the dilcovery fhe now made that he had
not meant td addrefs her; and though fhe
-was provoked and fretted at this new proof
that Mr. Harrel fcrupled neither aﬁ'cmons

Fa nor
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- nor alions to make her engagement with

Sir Robert credited, her difappointment in
finding that Mr. Delvile, inftead of pleading

~ the caufe of his fon, was exerting his intereft

for another perfon, affeted her fo much more
nearly, that notwithftanding he ftill con-
tinued his parading harangue, fhe fcarcely
knew even the fubje&t of his difcourfe, and
feized the firft opportunity of a ceffation to
rife and take her leave.

"He afked her if fhe would not call upon-
Mrs. Delvile: but defirous to be alone, fhe
declined the invitation : he then charged her
to proceed no further with Sir Robert till
he had made fome enquiries concerning Lord
Ernolf, and gracioufly promifing his pro-
te€tion and counfel, fuffered her to depart.’

Cecilia now perceived fhe might plan her
reje&ions, or ftudy her dignity at her leifure,
for neither Mr. Delvile nor his fon feemed in
any hafte to put her fortitude to the proof,
With regard, therefore, to their plots and
intentions, Mr. Monckton fhe found was
wrong, but with refpect to their condu& and
fentiments, fhe had every reafon to believe
him right: and though her heart refufed to
rejoice in efcaping a trial of its ftrength, her
judgiment was fo well ‘convinced that his
painting was from the life, that fhe deter-
mined to conquer her partiality for young
Delvile, fince fhe looked forward to nothing
but mortification in a connexion with his
familv. .
BOQX



BOOK IV.

. CHAPTER I

AN AcITATION.

WITH this intention, and every faculty

of her mind abforbed in refle&ting upon
the reafons which gave rife iy it, fhe returned
t@ Portman-fquare.

As her chair was carried into the hall, fhe
obferved, with fome alarm, a look of con-
fternation among the fervants, and an ap-
Jpearance of confufion in the whole houfe.
She was proceeding to her own room, intend-
ing to enquire of hef maid if any evil had
happened, when fhe was croffed upon the
ftairs by Mr. Harrel, who paffed her-with an
air fo wild and perturbed, that he hardly
feemed to know her. :

Frightened and amazed, fhe ftopt fhort,
irrefolute which way to go; but, haftily re-
turning, he beckened her to follow him.

She obeyed, and he led her to the library.
He then fhut the door, and abruptly feizing
her hand, called out, ¢ Mifs Beverley, 1 am
ruined! —1I am undone ! — I am blafted for
ever!”

F 3 “ I hope
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« 1 hope not, Sir!” faid Cecilia, extremely
terrified, ¢ I hope not! Where is Mrs. Har-
rel ?”

«“ O I know not! I know not!” cried he,
in a frantic manner, “ but I have not feen
her,—I cannut fee her,—I hope 1 fhall nevee
ice her more !-="

“Ofiel fie!”™ faid Cecilia, ¢ let me call
her, 1 beg; you fhould confult with her in
this diftrefs, and feek comfort from her af-
tection.”

“ From her affetion?” repeated he:
fiercely, ¢ from her hatred you mean! Do
you not know that fhe, too, is ruined? Oh
pat redemption ruined! — and yec that 4
thould hefitate, that I thould a moment he-
fitate, to conclude the whole befinefs at
once!” _

«« How dreadful!” cried Cecilia, “ what
horrible thing has happened ?” .

¢« T have undone Prifcilla ! ” cried he, «“ &
have blafted my credit! I have deftroyed—
no, not yet quite deftroyed myfeif!” '

« Q yet nor ever!™ cried Cecilia, whofe
agitarion now almeft equalled his own, « be
not fo defperate, I conjure you! fpeak to me
more intelligibly,—what does all this mean 2
How has it come to pafs? ” ’ -

“ My debts! —my creditors! — one way
- only,” ftriking his hand upon his forehead,
" ¢ is left for me!” -
<« Do not fay fo, Sir!” faid Cecilia, ¢ you

fhall
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fhall find many ways; pray havé courage!
pray fpeak calmly; and if yow will but be
inore prudent, will but, in future, better re-
gulate your affairs, I will myfelf under-
take —" ,

* She ftopt ; checked in the full career of
her overflowing compaffion, by a fenfe of
‘the worthleflnefs of its object; and by the
remembrance of the. injunétions of Mr.
Monckton.

-+ ¢ What will you undertake?” cried he ea-
‘gerly, 1 know you are an angel'—tell me
what will you undertake?”

¢ T will,~=" faid Cecilia hefirating, ¢ I
~will fpeak to Mr. Monckton,—1 will. con-
fultes—

“ You may as well confult with every
curfed creditor in the houfe!” interrupted
he; « but do fo, if you pleafe; my difgrace
muft perforce reach him foon, and a fhort
anticipation is not worth begging off.”

% Are your creditors then altually in the
houfe?” -

“ O yes, yes! and therefore it is high
time I fhould be out of it !—Did you not
fee them ?—Do they not line the hall ? —
They threaten me with three executions be-
fore night | —three executions, unlefs I fatisfy
their immediate demands ! —”

¢« And to what do their demands amount?”

¢ J know not! —1 dare not atk —to fome

F g4 thoufand
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thoufand pounds, perbaps,—and I have not,
at this minute, forty guineas in the houfel”

“ Nay, then,” cried Cecilia, retreating,
“ I can indeed do nothing ! if their demands
are fo high, I ought to do hothing.”

Shé would then have quitted him, not
more fhocked at his {ituation, than indignant
at the wilful extravagance which had occa-
fioned it. S :

¢« Stay, cried he, ¢ and hear me!” then
lowering his voice,  feek out,” he con-
tinued, ¢ your unfortunate friend,—go to
the poor ruined Prifcilla,— prepare her for
tidings of horror! and do not, though you
renounce Me, do not abandon Her ! ”

T'hen fiercely paffing her, he was himfelf-
lecaving the room; but Cecilia, alarmed by
the fury of his manner, called out, ¢ What
1s it you mean ? what tidings of horror ? whi-
ther are you going ?

«“ To hell!” cried he, and rufhed out of
the apartment. :

Cecilia fcreamed aloud, and conjuring him
to hear her, ran after him; he paid her no
regard, but, flying fafter than fhe had power
to purfue, reached his own drefling-room,
fhut himfelf into it with violence, aud juft as
fhe arrived at the door, turned the key, and
bolted it.

Her terror was now inexpreflible ; fhe be-
lieved him in the very act of fuicide, and her
refuial of afliftance feemed the fignal fgr t(lile

. eed:
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dccd her whole fortunc, at that moment,
was valuelefs and unimportant to her, com-
pared with the prefervation of a fellow-
creature: fhe called out with all the vehe-
- mence of agony to beg he would open the
door, and eagerly promifed by all that was
facred to do every thing in her power to fave
“him.

Atthefe words he opened it; his face was
totally without coloury and he grafped a razor
in his hand. .

“ You have ftopt me,” faid he, in a voice
fcarce audible, ¢ at the very moment I had
gathered courage for the blow: but if indeed
you will affit me, I will fhut this up,—if
not, I will fteep it in my blood ! ” .

¢« T will! T will!” cried Cecilia, « I wilk
do every thing you defire!”

“ And quickly?”

¢ Immediately.”

« Before my difgrace is known ? and while
all may yet be huthed up ®”

“ Yes, yes! all—any—every thing you
with !

« Swear then!”

Here Cecilia drew back ; her recollection
seturned as her terror abatcd and her repug-
nance to entering into an engagement for (he
knew not what, with a man whofe alions
" fhe condemned, and whofe principles fhe ab-
korred, made all her fright now give way .
mdxonanon, and, after a fhort paufe,. fhe

¥ g : Wy
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angrily anfwered, « No, er, I will not
fwear !—but yert, all thac is rcafonable, all
that is friendly ——

“ Hear me {wear, then!” interrupted, he,
furioufly, ¢ which at this moment I do, by
every thing eternal, and by every thing in-
fernal, thac I will not outlive the feizure of
my property, and that the moment I am in«
formed there is an execution in my houfe,
fhall be the laft of oy exiftence ! ”

“ What cruelty ! what compulfion ! what
impicty!” cried Cecilia: ¢ give me, how-
cver, that horrible inftrument,.and preferibe,,
to me what conditions. you pleafe.”

A npife was now heard below ftairs, at
. which Cecilia, who had net dared call for
“help left the fhould quicken his defperation,,
was fecretly beginning to rejoice, when, ftart-
ing at the found, he exclaimed, < I believe
you are too late !—the ruffians have already
feized my houfe!” then endeavowing to
force her out of the room, ¢ Go,” he cried,
“ to my wife ;—1} want to be alone!”

“ Oh give me firft,” cried.fhe, * that
weapon, and 1 will take what oath you
pleafe!”

“ No, no !-—go,—~leave me,—” cried he,
slmoft breathlefs with emotion, “I muft nos
now be trifled with.” .

“ | do not trifie! indeed I do not!” cried
Cecilia holding by his arm-: * try, put me to
the proof!” v

¢« Swear,
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 Swear, folemnly fwear, to empty my
houfe of thefe creditors this moment | ”

“1 do fwear,” cried fhe, with energy,

¢ and Heaven profper me as [ am fincere ! »
. *Ifee, I feeyou are an angel!” cried he,
rapturoufly, * and as fuch I worthip and
adore you! O you have reftored me to life,
and refcued me from perdition! ”

“ Give me, then, that fatal inftrument !

“ That inftrument,” returned he, is no~
thing, fince fo many others are in my power
‘but you have now taken from me all defire
of ufing them. Go, then, and ftop thofe
wretches from eoming to me—fend imme-
diately for the Jew !—he will advance what
money you pleafe,~~my man knows where to
find him ; —confult with Mr. Arnott,—fpeak
a word of comfort to Prifcilla,—but do no-
thinF, nothing at all, till you have cleared my
houfe of thofe curfed fcoundrels !

Cecilia, whofe heart funk within her at
the folemn promife fhe had given, the men-
tion of the Jew, and the arduous tafk fhe
had undertaken, quitted him without reply,
and was going to her own room, to compofe
her hurried fpirits, and confider what fteps
fhe had to take, when hearing the noife in
the hall grow louder, fhe ftopt to liften, and
catching fome words that greatly alarmed
her, went half way down ftairs, when fhe
was met by Davifon, Mr. Harrel’s man, of

‘F & whom
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whom fhe enquired into the occafion of the
difturbance.

He anfwered that he muft go immediately
to his matfter, for the bailiffs were commg
into the houfe.

“ Let him not know it if you value his
lifeT” cried fhe, with new tercor. - * Where
is Mr. Arnott? call him to me—beg him
to come this moment ;—I will wait for him
here.”

The man flew to obcy her: and Cecilia,
finding fhe had time neither; for deliberation
nor regret, and dreading left Mr. Harrel, by
hearing of the arrival-of the bailiffs, thould
relapfe into defpair, determined to call to
her aid all the courage, , prudence, and judg-
ment fhe poflefled, and fince to a¢t fhe was
compelled, endeavour with her beft ability,
to fave his credit, and retrieve his affairs.

The moment Mr. Arnott came,. fhe or-
dered Davifon to haften to his mal’cer, and
watch his motions.

Then, addreff; ing Mr. Arnott, « Will you,
Sir,” fhe faid, “go and tell thofe people that
if they will mﬁamly quit the houfe, every
thing fhall be feetled, and Mr. Harrel will
fatxsfy their demands? ”

¢ Ah madam !” cried Mr. Arnott, mourn-
fully, « and how? he has no-means to pay
them, and I have none—without ruin to my-
felf,—to help him!”

« Send them but away,” faid Cecilia,

. ¢ and
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¢ and I will myfelf be your fecurity that yous
promife fhall not be difgraced.”

 Alas, madam,” cried he “<what are you
doing ? well as I with to Mr, Harrel, miferable
as I am for my unfortunate fitter, I yet can-
not bear that fuch goodnefs, fuch beneficence
fhould be injured ! ”

Cecilia, however, perfifted, and with evi-
dent reluctance he obeyed her.

While the waited his return, Davifon came
from Mr. Harrel, who had ordered him to
-sun inftantly for the Jew.

Good Heaven, thought Cecilia, that a man
fo wretchedly felfith and weorldly, thould dare,
with all his guilt upon his head,

To rufh unlicenced on eternity ! *

Mr. Arnott was more than half an hour
with the people; and when, at laft, he re-
turned, his countemance immediately pro-
clalmed ‘the ill fuccefs of his errand.” The
creditors, he faid, declared they had fo fre-
quently been decexvcd that they would not
difmifs the bailiffs, or retire themfclvcs, with-
out attual payment.

¢ Tell them, then, Slr,” faid Cecilia, “ to
fend me their accounts, and, if it be poffible,
1 will difcharge them directly.”

‘Mr. Arnott’s eyes were filled with tears at
this declaration, and he prote&qd, be the

* Mafon’s Elfrida. -
confeopencs.
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confequence to himfelf what it might, ke
would pay away every thilling he was worth,
rather than witnefs fuch injuftice.

“ No,” cried Cecilia, exerting more fpirit,
that fhe might thock him lefs, I did not
fave Mr. Harrel, to deftroy fo much better
aman! you have fuffered but too much op-
preflion already ; the prefent evil is mine;
and from me, -at leaft, nonec I hope will ever
ipread to Mr. Arnott.”

Mr. Arnott could not bear this; he was
ftruck with grief, with admiration, and with
gratitude, and finding his tears now refufed
to be reftrained, he weat to execute her com=-
miffion in filent dejection.

T'he dejettion, however, was encreafed,
though his tears were difperfed, when he
returned ; *“ Oh madam!’’- he cried, ¢ all
your efforts, genesous as they are, will be
of no avail! the bills even now in the houfe
amount to more than 7000/.!” -

Cecilia, amazed and confouaded, ftarted
and clafped her hands, calling out, “ What
muft I do! to what have I bound myfelf!
and how can I anfwer to my confcience,—to
my fucceffors, fuch a difpofal, fuch an abufe
of fo largea part of my fortune !

Mr. Arnott could make no anfwer; and
they ftood looking at each other infilent irre~
folution, till Davifon brought intelligence _
that the Jew was already come, and waited to
Ipeak with her. '

¢ And



CECILTIA 135

"« And what can I fay to him?” cried fhe,
more and more agitated ; ¢ I underftand no-
thing of ufury ; how am'I to deal with him?”

~ Mr. Arnott then confeflfed that he fhould
himfelf have inftantly been bail for his bro-
ther, but that his fortune, originally not
large, was now o much impaired by the
anany debts which from time to time he had
aid for him, that as he hoped fome day te
Eavc a family of his own, he dared not run
a rifk by which he might be utterly ruined,
and the lefs, as his fifter had at Violet Bank
been prevailed upon to give up her fettle-
ment.
This account, which explained the late
uneafinefs of Mrs. Harrel, ftill encreafed the
. diftrefs of Cecilia; and every moment fhe
obtained for reflection, augmented her reluc-
tance to parting with fo large a fum of mo-
ney for fo-worthlefs an objet, and added
ftrength to her refentment for the unjuftifiable
menaces which had extorted from her fuch a
promife. Yet not an inftant would fhe liften
to Mr. Arnott’s offer of fulfilling her engage-
ment, and charged him, as fhe cenfidered hcr
own felf-efteem worth her keeping, not to
urge to her a propofal fo ungenerous and
felfith. :
Davifon now came again to haften her, and
faid that the Jew was with his mafter, and
- they both impatiently expected her. :
. Cecilia, half diftrated with her uncor-

ACN\\e {
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tainty how 1o a&, changed colour at this
meflage, and exclaimed “ Oh Mr. Arnott,
run I befeech you for Mr. Monckton ! bring
him hither directly, —if any body can fave
me it is him; butif I go back to Mr. Har-
rel, I know it will be all over!”

¢« Certainly,” faid Mr. Arnott, « I will
run to him this moment.”

“ Yet no!—ftop !—" cried the tremb-
ling Cecilia, ‘“ he can now do me no
" good, — his counfel will arrive too late to
. ferve me, —it cannot call back the oath I
have given! it cannot, compulfatory-as it
was, make me break it, and not be mife-
rable for ever!”

This idea fufficed to dctcrmmc her; and -

the apprehenfion of felf-reproach, fhould the
threat of Mr. Harrel be put in execution,
was more infupportable to her blamelefs and
upright mind, than any lofs or dimioution
which her fortune could fuftain.

Slowly however, with tardy and uawilling
fteps, her Judgmcnt repugnant, and her fpirit
repining, fhe obeyed the fummons of Mr.
Harrel, who, impatient of her delay, came
forward to meet her.

« Mifs Beverley,” he cried, ¢ there is not
a moment to be loft; this’ good man will
bring you:any fum of money, upon a proper
confideration, that you will comn#and ; but
if he is not immediately commiffioned, and
thefe curfed fellows are not got out of my

5 haufe,
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houfe, the affair will be blown, and
what will follow,” added he, lowering his
voice, “ I will not again frighten you by re-
peating, though I fhall never recant.”

Cecilia turned from him in horror; and,
with a faultering voice and heavy heart, en-
treated Mr. Arnott to fettle for her with the
Jew.

" Large as was the fum, fhe was fo near be-
ing of age, and her fecurity was fo good, that
the tranfation was foon finifthed: 7500/. was

‘received of  the Jew, Mr. Harrel gave Ce-
cilia his bond for the payment, the creditors -
were {atisfied, the bailiffs were difinified, and
the houfe was foon reftored to its cuftomary
appearance of {plendid gaiety.

Mrs. Harrel, who during this fcene had
fhut herfelf up in her own room to weep and
lament, now flew to Cecilja, and in a tranf-
port of joy and gratitude, thanked her upon
her knees for thus preferving her from utter
ruin: the gentle Mr. Arnott feemed uncer-
tain whether moft to grieve or rejoice; and
Mr. Harrel repeatedly protefted fhe fhould
have the fole guidance of his future conduct.

This promife, the hope of his amend-
ment, and the joy fhe had expanded, fome-
what revived the fpirits of Cecilia; who,
however, deeply affected by what had paffed,
haftened from them all to her own room. -

She had now parted with 8050/, to Mr,
Harrel, without any fecurity when or how it

was
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was to be paid; and that ardour of benevo-
lence which taught her to value her riches
merely as they enabled her to do good and
generous actions, was here of no avail to
confole or rgward her, for her gift was com-
pelled, and its receiver was all but detefted.
* How much better,” cried fhe, ¢ would
‘this have been beftowed upon the amiable
Mifs Belfield! or upon her noble-minded,
though proud -fpirited brother! and how
much lefs a fum would have made the vir-
tuous and induftrious Hills eafy and happy
for life! but here, to becone the tool of the
extravagance I abher! to be made refponfible
for the luxury I condemn! to be liberal in
oppofition to my principles, and lavifh in
defiance of my judgement !~ Oh that my
much-deceived uncle had better known to
what dangerous hands he committed me ! and
that my weak and unhappy friend had met
with a worthier proteétor of her virtue and
fafety 1 ™

As foon, however, as the recovered from -
the firlt fhock of her refle€tions,” fhe turned
her thoughts from herfelf to the formation
of fome plan that might, at leaft, render her
donation of ferious and lafting ufe. The
fignal fervice fhe had juft done them gave
her at prefent an afcendancy over the Har-
rels, which fhe hoped, if immediately ex- -
erted, might prevent the return of fo cala-
mitous a fcene, by engaging them both to -
- an
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-an immrediate change of condu&. But un-
-equal herfelf to conmtriving expedients for
-this purpofe that might not eafily be contro-
verted, fhe determined to fend the next
" morning a petition to Mr. Monckten to call
wpon her, reveal to him the whole tranfac-
-tion, and entreat him to fuggeft to her what,
.with moft probability of fuccefs, the might
offer to their confideration.

While this was paffing in her mind, on the
evening of the day in which fhe had fo dearly
purchafed the right of giving counfel, fhe
was fumpnoned to tea.

She found Mr. Harrel and his lady en-
".gaged in earneft difcourfe: as foon as the ap-
- -peared, the former faid, “ My dear Mifs Be-
‘werkey, after the extraordinary kindnefs you
have thewn me this morning, you will not, 1
-am fure, deny me one trifling favour which
1 mean to afk this evening.”

¢ No,” faid Mrs. Harrel, ¢ that I am fure
fhe will not, when the knows that our future
appearance in the world depends upon her
- granting it.”

“ I hope then,” faid.Cecilia, ¢ I fhall
not wifh to refufe it.”

« It is nothing in the world,” faid Mr.
Harrel, * but to go with us to-night to the
Pantheon.”

Cecilia was ftruck with the utmoft indiﬁ;
nation at this. propofal ; that the man w
in the morning had an execution in his

houte,
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houfe, fhould languifh in the evening for
the amufement of a public place,—~that he
who but a few hours before was plunging
.uncalled into eternity, fhould, while the in-
tended inftrument of death was yet fcarce
cold from the grafp of his hand, deliberately
court a return ofP his diftrefs, by inftantly
recurring to the methods which had involved
him in it, irritated and fhocked her beyond
even a wifh of difguifing her difpleafure, and
therefore, after an expreffive filence, fhe gave
a cold, but abfolute denial.

« I fee,” faid Mr. Harrel, fomewhat con-
fufed, ¢ you do not underftand the motives
of our requeft. The unfortunate affair of
this morning is very likely to fpread pre-
fently all over the town ; the only refutation
that can be given to ir, is by our all appear-
-ing in public before any body knows whether
to believe it or not.”

** Do, my deareft friend,” cried his lady,
¢ oblige me by your compliance; indeed our
whole reputation depends uponit. I made an
engagement yefterday to go with Mrs. Mears,
and if 1 difappoint her, every body will be

uefling the reafon.” :

« At leaft,” anfwered Cecilia, “my going
can anfwer no purpofe to you: pray, there-
fore, do not afk me; I am ill difpofed for
fuch fort of amufement, and have by no
means your opinion of its neceffity.” ‘

¢ But if we do not @// go,” faid Mr. Harl-

. rel,
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rel, ¢ we do almoft nothing: you are known
to live with,us, and your appearance at this
critical time is important to our credit. If
this misfortune gets wind, the confequence
is that every dirty tradefman in town to
whom I owe a fhilling, will be forming the
fame curfed combination thofe fcoundrels
formed this morning, of coming in a body,
and waiting for their money, or elfe bringing
an execution into my houfe. ‘The only way
to_filence report is by putting a good face
upon the matter at once, and fhewing our-
felves to the world as if nothing had hap-
- pened. Favour us, therefore, to-night with
your company, which is really important to
us, or ten to one, but in another fortnight, I
fhall be juft in the fame fcrape.” ,
Cecilia, however incenfed at this intelli-
ence that his debts were ftill fo numerous,
ﬁ:lt now as much alarmed at the mention of
an execution, as if the was in actual danger
of ruin herfelf. Terrified, therefore, though
not convinced, fhe yielded to their perfua-
fions, and confented to accompany them.
They foon after feparated to make fome al-
teration in their drefs, and then, calling in
. their way for Mrs. Mears, they proceeded to
the Pantheon.

cuaAv®.
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C H A P. II.
A ManN oF THE Ton.

AT the door of the Pantheen they were-

joined by Mr. Arnott and Sir Robert
I*lovcr, whom Cecilia now faw with added-
averfion: they entered the great room during-
the fecond aét of the (,onccrt, to which, as no
one of the party but herfelf had any deﬁrc to
liten, no fore of attention was paid; the
ladies entertaining themfelves as if .no Or-
cheftra was in thc room, and the gentlemen,
with an equal difregard to it, ftruggling for-
a place by the fire, about whieh they conti~
nued hovering till the mufic was over.

Soon after they were feated, Mr.-Mea-
dows, fauatering-towards them, whifpered”
fomething t6 Mrs. Mears, who, immediately
rifing, introduced him' to Cecilia; after
which, the place next to her being vacane,
he caft himfelf upon it, and lolling as much
at his eafe as his fituation would permn, be-
gan fomething like a converfation with her, -

¢ Have you been long in town, ma’am -

« No, Sir.”

« This is not your firft winter? ”

« Ofkeing in town, it is.”

« Then vou have fomething new to fee:

O charm-

*
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© charming! how I envy you!— Are yCu
pleafed with the Pantheon ?

“ Very much I have feen no buxldmo at
all equal to it.”

¢ You have not been abroad. Travelling
is the ruin of all happinefs ! There’s no look-

ing at a building here after feeing Italy.”

i Does all happmcfs, then, depend upon
fight of buildings?” faid Cecilia, when,
turning towards her companion, fhe per-
«ceived “him yawning with {uch evident inat-
tention to her anfwcr, that not chufing to in--
terrupt his reverie, fhe turned her head ano-
ther way.

For fome minutes he took no notice of
. this; and then, as if fuddenly recolle&ting
* himfelf, he called out haftily ¢ I beg your,
pardon, ma’am, you were faying fomcthmv?‘ .

¢« No, Sir, nothing worth repeating.” .

¢« Q pray dow’t punifh me 1P fcverely as.
not to let me hearit1” '

Cecilia, though merely not to feem of-
fended at his ncchoence, was then again be-
ginning ap aafwcr, when leoking at him as
fhe fpoke, fhe perceived that he was biting
his nails with fo abfent an air, that he ap-
pcarcd not to know he had afked any quef-.
zion. She therefore broke off, and left him
10 his cogitation, -

Some time after he addrefled her again, .
faying, “ Don’t you fird this place cxncmely
. tircfome, ma’am?”

6 . o Yesy

’
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¢« Yes, Sir,” faid fhe, half laughing, it
is, indeed, not very entertaining!”

« Nothing is entertaining,” anfwered he,
< for two minutes together. Things are fo
little different one from another, that there
is no making pleafure out of any thingt We
go the fame dull round for ever; nothing
new, no variety! all the fame thing over
again! Are you fond of public places,
ma’am ? ” :

 Yes, Sir, foberly, as Lady Grace fays.”
“ Then I envy you extremely, for you
have fome amufement always in your own’
power. How defirable that is!” '

¢ And have not you the fame refources ? ”

“ Ono! I am tired to death! tired of
every thing ! I would give the univerfe for a
difpofition lefs difficult to pleafe. Yer, after
~ all, what is there to give pleafure? When
one has feen one thing, one has feen every
thing. O, ’tis heavy work ! Don’t you find
it fo, ma’am?” _

This {peech was ended with fo violent a
fit of yawning, that Cecilia would not trouble
herfelf to anfwer it: but her filence, as be-
fore, paffed wholly unnoticed, exciting nei-
ther queftion nor comment. -

A long paufe now fucceeded, which he
broke at laft, by faying, as he writhed him-
felf about upon his feat, ¢ Thefe forms would
be much more agreeable if there were backs
to them. ’Tis intolerable to be forced to fit-

: : like

\
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like a {chool-boy. The firft ftudy of life is

- eafe. There is, indeed, no other ftudy that

pays the trouble of attainment. Don’t you

think fo, ma’am?”

< But may not even that,” faid Cecilia,
« by fo much ftudy, become labour ?”

« I am vattly happy you think fo.”

« Sir?”

¢ I beg your pardon, ma’am, but I thought
you faid I really beg your pardon, but I
was thinking of fomething elfe.”

< You did very right, Sir,” faid Cecilia,
laughing, « for what I faid by no means me-
rited any attention.’

« Will you do me the favour to repeat
it?” cried he, taking out his glafs to exa-
mine fome lady at a diftance.

¢ O no,” faid Cecilia, < that would be

trying your patience too feverely.”

"« Thefe glaffes fhew one nothing but de-
fets,” faid he; «“ I am forry they were ever
invented, They are the ruin of all beauty ;
no complexion can ftand them. I belicve
that folo will never be over ! I hate a folo; it
finks, it deprefles me intolerably.” .

“ You will prefently, Sir,” faid Cecilia,
looking at the bill of the concert, ¢ have a
full pieces and that, I hope, will revive you.”

¢ A full piece! oh infupportable! it ftuns,

‘it fatigues, it overpowers me beyond endu-
rance' no tafté in it, no dellcecy, no room

for the fmalleft feeling.”

Vou. II. ,G : ¢ Perhaps,
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« Yes, Sir,” faid fhe, half laughing, « it
is, indeed, not very entertaining!”

« Nothing is entertaining,” anfwered he,
¢ for two minutes together. Things are fo
little different one from another, that there
is no making pleafure out of any thing: We
go the fame dull round for ever; nothing
new, no variety! all the fame thing over
again! Are you fond of public places,
ma’am ?” -

 Yes, Sir, foberly, as Lady Grace fays.”
“ Then 1 envy you extremely, for you
have fome amufement always in your own
power. How defirable that 1s!” N

¢ And have not you the fame refources ? ”’

“ Ono! I am tired to death! tired of
every thing ! I would give the univerfe for a
difpofition lefs difficult to pleafe. Yet, after

.. all, what is there to give pleafure? When

one has feen one thing, one has feen every
thing. O, ’tis heavy work ! Don’t you find
it fo, ma’am?”

This {peech was ended with fo violent a
fit of yawning, that Cecilia would not trouble
herfelf to anfwer it: but her filence, as be-
fore, paffed wholly unnoticed, exciting nei-
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like a {chool-boy. The firft ftudy of life is
eafe. There is, indeed, no other ftudy that -
pays the trouble of attainment. Don’t you
think fo, ma’am?” .

“¢ But may not even that,” faid Cecilia,
¢ by fo much ftudy, become labour ?”

« I am vaftly happy you think fo.”

« Sir?” ‘

¢ I beg your pardon, ma’am, but I thought
you faid ——1I really beg your pardon, but I
was thinking of fomething elfe.”

<« You did very right, Sir,” faid Cecilia,
laughing, “ for what I faid by no means me-
rited any attention.” .

« Will you do me the favour to repeat
it?” cried he, taking out his glafs to exa-
mine fome lady at a diftance.

¢ O noy” faid Cecilia, ¢ that would be

trying your patience too feverely.”
"« Thefe glaffes fhew one nothing but de-
felts,” faid he; ¢ I am forry they were ever
invented. They are the ruin of all beauty ;
no complexion can ftand them. 1 believe
that folo will never be over ! I hate a folo; it
finks, it deprefles me intolerably.” -

“ You will prefently, Sir,” faid Cecilia,
looking at the bill of the concert, ¢ have a
full piece; and that, I hope, will revive you.”

«« A full piece! oh infupportable! it ftuns,
it fatigues, it overpowers me beyond endu-
rance ! no tafte in it, no delicacy, no room
for the fmalleft feeling.”

Vor. II. G - ¢ Perhaps,
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¢ Perhaps, then, you are only fond of
finging ?” .

« I fhould be, if I could hear it; but we
are now fo miferably off in voices, that I
hardly ever attempt to liften to a fong, with-
out fancying myfelf deaf from the feeblenefs
of the performers. 1 hate every thing that
requires attention. Nothing gives pleafure
that does not force its own way.”

“ You only, then, like loud voices, and
great powers ?”

¢« O worfe and worfe ! —— no, nothing is
fo difgufting to me. All my amazement is
that thefe people think it worth while to
give Concerts at zll; one is fick to death of
mufic.” )

¢ Nay,” cried Cecilia, ¢ if it gives no
pleafure, at leaft it takes none away; for,
far from being any impediment to converfa-
tion, I think every body talks more during
the performance than between the alts. And ~
what is there better you could fubftitute in
its place ¢ -

Cecilia, receiving no anfwer to this quef-
tion, again looked round to fee if fhe had
* been heard; when fhe obferved her new ac-
quaintance, with a very thoughtful air, had
turned from her to fix his eyes upon the ftatue
of Britannia.

Very foon after, he haftily arofe, and
feeming entirely to forget that he had fpoken
to her, very abruptly walked away.
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Mr. Gofport, who was advancing to Ce-
cilia, and had watched part of this fcene,
ftopt him as fhe was retreating, . and faid
¢“ Why Meadows, how’s this? are you
caught at laft?” _
© * O worn to death! worn to a thread ! ”
- cried he, ftretching himfelf and yawning;
¢« I have been talking with a young lady to
entertain her ! O fuch heavy work ! I would
not go through it again for millions !

“ What, have you talked yourfclf out of
breath? ”

“ No; but the effort! the effort!—0, it
has unhi-nged me for a fortnight!—Enter-
taining a young lady! —one had better be a
galley-flave at once! ”

« Well but, did fhe not pay your toils ?
She is furely a fweet creature.”

* Nothing can pay one for fuch mfuﬁ'cr-
able exertion ! though fhe’s well enough,
too, — better than the common run,— but
thy, quite too thy; no drawing her out.”

¢ | thought that was to your tafte. You
commonly hate much volubility. How have
I heard you bemoan yourfelf when attacked’
by Mifs Larolles!”

¢ Larolles? O diftraction! She talks me
into a fever in two minutes. But fo it is for
ever! nothing but extremes to be met with !
common girls are too forward, this lady is
too referved——always fome fault ! always
fome drawback ! nothing ever perfect !

G 2 ¢ Nay,
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dhould he offer it again, to accept it: but
the Jame brutality which forced this inten-
tion,  contributed to render it repugnant to
her, and the refolved if poflible to aveid him,
by hurrying down ftairs before he reached
her. She made, therefore, a fudden attempt
.to {lip through the crowd, and as fhe was
light and active, fhe eafily fucceeded ; but
though her hafty motion feparated her from
the reft of her party, Delvile, who was earn-
eftly looking at her, to difcover her meaning
in the difclaiming fpeech fhe made about Sir
Robert, faw into her defign, but fuffered her
not to go alone ; he contrived in a moment
to follow and join her, while fhe was ftopping
at the foot of the ftairs for Mrs. Harrel.

“ Why what a little thief you are,” cried
he, “ to run away from us thus! what do
you think Sir Robert will fay? I faw him
looking for you at the very inftant of your
flight.” _

¢ Then you faw at the fame time,” faid
Cecilia, ¢ the reafon of it.” S

« Will you give me leave,” cried he,
laughing, ¢ to repeat this to my Lord Er-
nolf 2 ”

“ You may repeat it, Sir, if you pleafe,”
faid Cecilia, piqued that he had not rather
thought of himfelf than of Lord Ernolf,
 to the whole Pantheon.”

« AndifI fhould,” cried he, * half of it,
at Jeaft, would thank me; and to obtain the

applaufe
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applaufe of fo noble an affembly, what would
it fignify that Sir Robert fhould cut my
throat 2 ” .
. I believe,” faid Cecilia, deeply morti-
fied by a raillery that thewed fo little intereft
in her avowal of indifference, ¢ you are de-
termined to make me as fick of that man’s
name, as I am of his converfation.”

¢ And is it poflible,” exclaimed Delvile,
in a tone of {urprife, ¢ that fuch can be
your opinion, and yet, fituated as you are,
the whole world at your command, and all
. mankind at your devotion but I am an-
. fwering you ferioufly, when you are only
{peaking by rule.”

“ What rule, Sir?”

¢ That which young ladies, upon certain
occafions, always prefcribe themfelves.”

Here they were interrupted by the arrival
of the reft of the company ; though not be-
fore Cecilia had received fome little confo-
lation for her. difpleafure, by finding that
young Delvile ftill fuppofed the was engaged,
and flattering herfelf his language would be
different were he infornsed o? the contrary.

Morrice now undertook to procure them
a table for tea, which, as the room was very
full, was not eafily done; and while they
were waiting his fuccefs, Mifs Larolles, who
from the ftairs had perceived Cecilia, came
running up to her, and taking her hand,
called out, ¢ Lord, my dear creature, who'd

’ : . A ST
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have thought of feeing you bere? I was never
fo furprifed in my lifet 1 really thought you
was gone into a convent, it’s fo extreme long
fince I've feen you. But of all things in the
_world, why was you not at Lady Nyland's
Iaft affembly ? I thought of afking Mrs.
Harrel fifty times why ‘you did not come,
but it always went out of my head. You’ve
no notion how exceffively I was difappointed.”

“ You are very obliging,” faid Cecilia,
laughing, ¢ but I hope, fince you fo often
forgot it, the difappointment did not much
leflen your entertainment.”

« O Lord no! I was never fo happy in -
my life. There was fuch a crowd, you
could not move a finger. Every body in
the world was there. Youw’ve no idea how
delightful it was. I thought verily I fhould
have fainted with the heat.” ‘

¢ ‘That was delightful indeed! And how
long did you ftay ?

“ Why we danced till three in the morn-
ing. 'We began with Cotillons, and finithed
with country dances., It was the moft ele-
gant thing you‘cverfaw in your life ; every’
thing - quite ina ftile. I was fo monftroufly
fatigued, 1 could hardly get through the laft
dance. I really thought I fhould have dropt
down dead. Qnly conceive dancing five
hours in fuch-a monftrous crowd! I aflfure
you when I got home my feet were all blifters.

You have no idea how they finarted.”
(XN N\&
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“ And whence comes it,” cried young
Delvile, « that yox partake fo little of thefe
delights?

. ¢ Becaufe I fear,” anfwered Cecilia, ¢ [
came too-late into the fchool of fathion to be
a duétile pupil.”

“ Do you know,” continued Mifs La-
rolles, ¢ Mr. Meadows has not fpoke one
-word to me all the evening! though I am
fure he faw me, for I fat at the outfide on
purpofe to fpeak to a perfon or two, that I
knew would be ftrolling about; for if one
fits on the infide, there’s no fpeaking to a
creature you know ; fo I never do it at the
Opera, nor in the boxes at Ranelagh, nor
any where. It’s the fhockingeft thing you
can conceive to be made fit in the middle of
thofe forms; one might as well be at home,
for nobody can fpeak to one.”

“ But you don’t feem to have had much
better fuccefs,” faid Cecilia, ““ in keeping
at the outfide.”

“ O yes I have, for I got a little chat with
two or three people as they were paffing, for,
you know, when one fits there, they can’t
help faying fomething ; though I affure you
all the men are fo.exceflively odd they don’t
care whether they fpeak to one or no. As
to Mr. Meadows, he’s really enough to pro-
voke one to death. I fuppofe.he’s in one of
his abfent fits. However, I affure you, I

think it’s extreme impertinent of him, and
A
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fo I fhall tell Mr. Sawyer, for I know he’ll
make a point of telling him.of it again.”

¢ I rather think,” faid Cecilia, ¢ the beft
would be to return the compliment in kind,
and when he next recollets you, appear to
have forgotten him.”

“ O Lord, that’s a very good notion! fo
I will, I declare. But you can’t conceive
how glad I am the Concert’s over; for I
affure you, though I fat as near the fire as
pofible, I was fo extreme cold you've no
idea, for Mr. Meadows never would let me
have the leaft peep atit. I declare I believe
he does it on purpofe to plague one, for he
grows worfe and worfe every day. You can’t
think how I hate him ! .
. Not eafily I believe indeed !” faid Ce-
cilia, archly. :

* O do but look ! ”” refumed the fair VO-
LUBLE, ¢ if there is not Mrs. Mears in
her old red gown again! I begin to think
fhe’ll never have another. I wifh fhe was to
have an execution in her houfe, if it was only
to get rid of it! I am fo fatigued with the
fight of it you can’t conceive.” :

Mr. Morrice now brought intelligence that
he had fecured one fide of a table which
would very well accommodate the ladies;
and that the other fide was only occupied by
one gentleman, who, as he was not drinking
tea himfelf, would doubtlefs give up his
place when the party appeared.
. Mifs
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. Mifs Larolles then ran back to her own
fet, and the reft followed Mr. Morrice;
.Mirs. Harrel, Mrs. Mears and Cecilia took
their places. The gentleman oppofite to
them proved to be Mr. Meadows : Morrice,
therefore, was much deceived in his ex-
-petations, for, far from giving up his place,
he had flung himfelf all along upon the form
in fuch a lounging pofture, while he refted -
one arm upon the table, that, not contented
with merely keeping his own feat, he filled
up a fpace meant for three. : '
Mr. Harrel had already walked off to ano-
ther party: Delvile ftood aloof for fome mi-
nutes, expeting Sir Robert Floyer would
ftation himfelf behind Cecilia; but Sir Ro-
bert, who would fcarce have thought fuch a
condefcenfion due to a princefs, difdained
any appearance of afliduity, even while he
made it his care to publifh his pretenfions;
and therefore, finding no accommodation to
pleafe him, he ftalked towards fome gentle-
men in another part of the room. Delvile
then took the poft he had -neglected, and
Mr. Arnott, who had not had courage to
make any effort in his own favour, modeftly
“ftood near him. Cecilia contrived to make
room for Mr. Gofport next to herfelf, and
Morrice was fufficiently happy in being al-
lowed to call the waiters, fuperintend the
provifions, and ferve the whole party.
The tafk of making tea fell upon Cecilia,

whe
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who being fomewhat incommoded by the
vicinity of her neighbours, Mrs. Mears called
out to Mr. Meadows, * Do pray, Sir, be fo -
good as to make room for one of us at your
fide.” . ' :

Mr. Meadows, who was indolently pick-
ing his teeth, and examining them with a
tooth pick cafe glafs, did not, at firft, feem
to hear her; and when fhe repeated her re-
queft, he only looked at her, and faid
“ umph?”

“ Now really, Mr. Meadows,” faid fhe,
« when you fee any ladies in fuch diftrefs,
I wonder how you can forbear helping
them.”

< In diftrefs, are you?” cried he, with a
vacant fmile, ¢ pray what’s the matter?”

¢ Don’t you fee? we are fo crouded we
can hardly fit.” '

¢« Can’t you ? * cried he, * upon my ho-
nour it’s very (hameful that thefe people den’t
contrive fome feats more convenient.”

“ Yes,” faid Mrs. Mears; ¢ but if you
would be {6 kind as to let fomebody elfe fit
by youwe fhould not want any contrivance.”

Here Mr. Meadows was feized with a fu-
rious fit of yawning, which as much diverted
Cecilia and Mr. Gofport, as it offended Mrs,
Mears, who with great difpteafure added,
¢ Indeed, Mr. Mcadows, it’s very ftrange
that you never hear what’s faid to you.”

“ I beg your pardon,” faid he, ¢ were

yau
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you fpeaking to me?” and again began.
picking his teeth.

Morrice, eager to contraft his civility with
the inattention of Mr. Meadows, now flew
round to the other fide of the table, and
calling out ¢ let me help you, Mifs Bever-
ley, I can make tea better than any body,”
he leant over that part of the form which Mr.
Meadows had occupied with one of his feet,
in order to pour it out himfelf: but Mr.
Meadows, by an unfortunate removal of his
foot, bringing him forwarder than he was
prepared to go, the tea-pot and its contents
were overturned immediately oppofite to Ce-
cilia.

Young Delvile, who faw the impending
evil, from an impetuous impulfe to prevent
her fuffering by it, haftily drew her back,
and bending down before her,. fecured her
prefervation by receiving himfelf the mifchief
with which fhe was threatened.

Mrs. Mears and Mrs. Harrel vacated their
feats in 2 moment, and Mr. Gofport and Mr,
Arnott affifted in clearing the table, and re-
moving Cecilia, who was very flightly hurr,
and at once furprifed, athamed and pleafed at
the manner in which fhe had been faved. '

Young Delvile, though a fufferer from
his gallantry, the hot water having penetra-
ted through his coat to his arm and fhoul-
der, was at firft infenfible to his fituatior,
from an apprehenfior that Cecilia had not

wholly
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wholly efcaped; -and his enquiries were fo
eager and fo anxious, made with a look of
fuch folicitude, and a voice of fuch alarm,
thar, equally aftonithed and gratified, fhe
fecretly bleft the accident which had given
birth to his uneafinefs, however fhe grieved
for its confequence to himfelf.

But no fooner was he fatisfied of her fafety,
than he felt himfelf obliged to retire; yet
attributing to inconvenience what was really
the effe&t of pain, he hurried away with an
appearance of {port, faying, “ There is fome-
thing, T muft own, rather unknightly in quit-
ting the field for a wet jacket, but the com-
pany, I hope, will only give me credit for
flying away to Ranelagh. So

¢ Like a brave general after being beat,
I’ll exult and rejoice in a prudent retreat.”” *

He then haftened to his carriage: and
poor Morrice, frightened and confounded at
the difafter he had occafioned, fneaked after
him with much lefs ceremony. While Mr.
Meadows, wholly unconcerned by the diftrefs
and confufion around him, fat quietly pick-
ing his teeth, and looking on during the
whole tranfation, with an unmeaning ftare,
that made it doubtful whether he had even
peceived it

* Smart.

Order
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- “Order being now foon reftored, the ladies "
finithed thar >, and went up ftairs. Ce-
cilia, to whoin che 1te accident had afforded
much ncw and mtereiling matter for re-
fle&tion, wifhed iinineasately to have returned
home, but fhe was not the leader of the
party, and therefore could not make the pro-

fal. .

PoThey then ftrolled through all the apart-
ments, and having walked about till the
fathionable time of retiring, they were joined
by Sir Robert Floyer, and proceeded to the
little room near the entrance to the great one,
in order to wait for their carriages.

Here Cecilia again met Mifs Larolles, who
came to make various remarks, and infinite
ridicule, upon fundry unfathionable or un-
- coftly articles in thedreffes of the furrounding
company; as well as to complain, with ne
little refentment, that Mr. Meadows was
again ftanding before the fire!

Captain Arefby alfo advanced to tell her
he was quite abattu by having fo long loft -
fight of her, to hope the would make a renounce
OF mortifying the world by difcarding it, and
to proteft he had waited for his carriage till
he was attually upon the point of being
accablé. '

In the midft of this jargon, to which the -
fulnefs of Cecilia’s mind hardly permitted
her to liften, there fuddenly appeared at the
door of the apartment, Mr, Albany, w}_xol;

wit
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with his ufual aufterity of countenance, ftopt -
to look round upon the company.

“ Do you fee,” cried Mr. Gofport to Ce-
cilia, ¢ who approaches? your poor fycopbants
will again be taken to tafk, and I, for one,
tremble at the coming ftorm ! *" -

“ O Lord,” cried Mifs Larolles, ¢ I wifh
I was fafe in my chair! that man always
frightens me out of my fenfes. You’ve no
notion what difagreeable things he fays to
one, I affure you I've no doubt but he’s
crazy: and I am always in the fhockingeft
fright in the world for fear he fhould be
taken with a fit while I'm near him.”

¢ It is really a petrifying thing,” faid the -
Captain, * that one can go to no fpesZacle
without the borreur of being obfedé by that
perfon! if he comes this way, I fhall certainly
make a renounce, and retire.”

““ Why fo? ” faid Sir Robert, ¢ what the
d—1 do you mind him for?”

“ O heis the greateft bore in nature!”
cried the Captain, “ and I always do wmon
~ poffible to avoid him; for he breaks out inte
fuch barbarous phrafes, that I find myfelf
degouté with him in a moment.”

« O, I affure you,” faid Mifs Larolles,
“ he attacks one fometimes in a manner
you’ve no idea. One day he came up to me

all of a fudden, and afked me what good I

thought I did by drefling fo much? Only

~conceive how fhocking ! o
€«

)
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¢ O, I have_had the borreur of queftions
of that fort from him fans fin,” faid the Cap-
tain. “ Once he took the liberty to atk me,
- what fervice I was of to the world ¢ and an-
other time, he defired me to inform him whe- -
ther I had ever made any poor perfon pray for
me? And, in fhort, he has fo frequently in-
convenienced me by his impertinencies, that
he really bores me to a degree.”
“ That’s juft the thing that makes him
hunt you down,” faid Sir Robert; “ if he
were to afk me queftions for a month toge-
ther, I fhould never trouble myfelf to move
a mufcle.”
" ¢ The matter of his difcourfe,” faid Mr.
Gofport, “ is not more fingular than the
manner ; for without ‘any feeming effort or
confcioufnefs, he runs into blank verfe per-
gctually. 1 have made much enquiry about

im, but all I am able to learn, is, that he
was certainly confined, at ont part of his
life, in a private mad-houfe: and though
now, from not being mifchievous, he is fet
at liberty, his looks, language, and whole
behaviour, announce the former injury of his
intelleéts.”

““ O Lord,” cried Mifs Larolles, half
fcreaming, ¢ what fhocking notions you put
in one’s head! I declare I dare fay I fha'n’t
get fafe home for him, for I affure you I be-
lieve he has taken a fpite tome ! and all be- |
caufe one day, before I knew of his odd

Vor. 1I. H ways,
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ways, I happened to fall a laughing at his
going about in that old ceat. Do you know
it put him quite in a paffion! only conceive
how ill-natured! ”

¢ O he has diftrefled me,” exclaimed the
Captain, with a thrug, “ partout! and found
fo much fault with every thing I have dene,
that I fhould really be glad to have the ho-
nour to cut; for the moment he comes up to
me, I know what I have to expect!”

* But I mutt tell you,” cried Mifs Larol-
des, ¢ how montftroufly he put me in a frighe
one evening when I was talking with Mifs
Moffat. Do you know, he came up to us,
and afked what we were faying! and becaufe
we could not think in a minute of fomething
to anfwer him, he faid he fuppofed we were
only talking fome fcandal, and fo we had
better go home, and employ ourfelves in
working for the poor! only think how hor-
rid! and after that, he was fo exceffive im-
pertinent in his remarks, there was quite no
bearing him. I affure you he cut me up fo
you’ve no notion.” -

Here Mr. Albany advanced ; and every
body but Sir Robert moved out of the way.

Fixing his eyes upon Cecilia, with an ex-
preflion more in forrow than in anger, after
contemplating her fome time in filence, -he:
gxclaimed, ¢ Ah lovely, but perifthable
flower ! how long will that ingenuous coun-
tenance, wearing, becaufe waating no dif-

guife,
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puife, look refponfive of the whitenefs of
the region within? How long will that air
of innocence irradiate your whole appear-
ance? unfpoilt by profperity, unperverted
by power! pure in the midft of furrounding
depravity ! unfullied in the tainted air of
wtectious perdition!” 4

The confufion of Cecilia at this public
addrefs, which drew upon her the eyes and
attention of all the company, was inexpref-
{ible ; fhe arofe from her feat, covered with
bluthes, and faying, * I fancy the carriage
mutlt be ready,” prefled forward to quit the
soom, followed by Sir Robert, who an+
fwered, “ No, no, they’ll call it when it
comes up. Arnott, will you go and fee
where it 1s ?” ,

Cecilia ftopt, but whifpered Mrs. Harrel
to ftand near her. .

« And whither,” cried Albany indig-
-nantly, © whither wouldft thou go? Art
thou already difdainful of my precepts ? and
canft thou not one fhort moment {pare from
the tumultuous folly which encircles thee?
Many and many are the hours thou mayit
fpend with fuch as thefe; the world, alas!
is full of them ; weary not then, fo foon, of
an old man that would admonifh thee,—he
cannot call upon thee long, for foon he will

called upon himfelf.”

This folema exhortation extremely dif-
treffed her; and fearing to fill further of-

H:2 el
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fend him by making another effort to efcape,
fhe anf{wered in a low voice, ¢ I will not
only hear, but thank you for your precepts,
if you will forbear to give them before fo
many witneffes.”

“ Whence,” cried he fternly, ¢ thefe vain
and fuperficial diftinétions? Do you not
dance in public? What renders you more
confpicuous? Do you not drefs to be ad-
mired, and walk to be obferved? Why then
this fantaftical {cruple, unjuftified by reafon,
unfupported by analogy? Is folly only to be
publithed ? Is vanity alone to be exhibited ?
Oh flaves of fenfelefs contra&tion! Oh feeble
followers of yet feebler prejudice! daring to
be wicked, yet fearing to be wife; daunt- .
lefs in levity, yet fhrinking from the name of
virtue!”

The latter part of this fpeech, durihg
which he turned with energy to the whole
company, raifed fuch a general alarm, that
all the ladies haftily quitted the room, and
all the gentlemen endeavoured to enter it,

. equally curious to fee the man who made the’

oration, and the lady to whom it was ad-
dreffed. Cecilia, therefore, found her fitua-
tion infupportable ; < I muft go,” fhe cried,
¢« whether there is a carriage or not! Pray,
Mrs. Harrel, let us go!”

Sir Robert then offered to take her hand,
which fhe was extremely ready to give him ;
but while the crowd made their paflage diffi-

: cule,
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cult, Albany, following and ftopping her,
faid, “ What is it ypu fear ? a miferable old
man, worn out by the forrows of that ex-
perience from which he offers you counfel ?
What, too, isit you truft ? a libertine wretch,
coveting nothing but your wealth, for the
gift of which he will repay you by the per-
verfion of your principles!”

« What the d—I do you mean by that?”
cried the Baronet. ‘

¢ To fhew,” anfwered he, aufterely, ¢ the
inconfiftency of falfe delicacy; to fhew how
thofe who are too timid for truth, can fearlefs
meet licentioufnefs.” ‘ ,

¢ For Heaven’s fake, Sir,” cried Cecilia,
¢ {ay no more to me now! Call upon me in
Portman-fquare when you pleafe,—reprove
me in whatever you think me blameable, I
~fhall be grateful for your inftrutions, and
bettered, perhaps, by your care ;—but leffons
and notice thus public can do me nothing but
injury.”

¢ How happy,” cried he, “ were no other
injury near thee! fpotlefs were then the hour
of thy danger; bright, fair and refulgent thy
pafiage to fecurity ! the Good would receive
thee with praife, the Guilty would fupplicate
thy prayers, the Poor would follow thee with
bleflings, and Children would be taught by
thy example ! .

He then quitted her, every body making
way as he moved, and proceeded into the

Hj great
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great room. Mrs, Harrel’s carriage bcinl%
alfo announced at the fame time, Cecilia lo
not at an inftant in haftening away.

Sir Robert, as he conduéted her, difdain-
fully laughed at the adventure, which the
general licence allowed to Mr. Albany pre-
vented his refenting, and which therefore he
dcorned to appear moved at.

Mrs. Harrel could tatk of nothing elfe,
neither was Cecilia difpofed to change the
fubject, for the remains of infanity which
feemed to hang upon him were affeting
without being alarming, and her defire to
know more of him grew every inftant
ftronger. _

This defire, however, outlived not the-
converfation to which it gave rife; when the
returned to-her own room, no veftige of it
remained upon her mind, which a nearer con-
cern and deeper intereft wholly occupied.

The behaviour of young Delvile had
pained, pleafed, and difturbed her. His ac-
tivity to fave her from mifchief might pro-
ceed merely from gallantry or good nature;
%upon that, thercfore, the dwele little: but
his eagernefs, his anxiety, his infenfibility ta
himfelf, were more than good breeding could
claim, and feemed to fpring from a motive
lefs artificial.

She now, therefore, believed that her par-
tiality was returned; and this belief had
power to fhake all her refolves, and cnfecblﬁ

: a
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all her objeGions. The arrogance of Mr.
‘Delvile leflened in her refletians, the admo~
nitions of Mr. Monckton abated in their in-
fluence. With the firft fhe confideréd that
though connected fhe need not live ; and for
“the fecond, though fhe acknowledged the ex-
cellence of his judgment, fhe concluded hinx
wholly 1gnorant of ber fentimenss of Delvile ;.
which fhe imagined, when once revealed,,
would make every obftacle to the alliance
feem trifling, when put in competition with
mutual efteeny and affection.

C H A P. I

A REePRrROOR

THE attention of Cecilia to her own af-
fairs, did not make her forgetful of thofe:
of the Harrels: and the morning after the
bufy day which was laft recorded, ‘as foon as
fhe quitted the breakfaft-room, fhe began a
sote to Mr. Monckton, but was interrupted-
with information. that he was already in the
houfe.
She went to himrimmediately, and had the:
fatisfation of finding him alonc; but de-
_ H 4 Graus:
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firous as fhe was to relate to him the tran-
fattions of the preceding day, there was in
his countenance a gravity fo unufual, that her
impatience was involuntarily checked, and

. the waited firit to hear if he had himfelf any
thing to communicate.

He kept her notlong in fufpence; « Mifs
Beverley,” he faid, ¢ I bring you intelli-
gence which though I know you will be very
forry to hear, it is abfolutely neceffary fhould
be told you immediately : you may other-
wife, from however laudable motives, be
drawn into fome action which you may re-
pent for life.”

“ What now!” cried Cecilia, much
alarmed. . :

« All that I fufpetted,” faid he, “and
more than I hinted to you, is true ; Mr. Har-
rel is a ruined man! he is not worth a groat,
and he is in debt beyond what he ever pof-
feffed.” A

Cecilia made no anfwer : fhe knew but too
fatally the defperate ftate of his affairs, yet
that bis debts were more than be bad ever pof-
Jefled, fhe had not thought poffible.

“ My enquiries.” continued he, ¢ have
been among principals, and fuch as would
not dare deceive me. 1 haftened, therefore,
to you, that this timely notice might enforce
the injunttions I gave you when I had the
pleafure of feeing you laft, and prevent a

misjudging generofity from leading you into
: : any
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any injury of your own fortune, for a man
who is paft all relief from it, and who can-
.not be faved, even though you were to be
deftroyed for his fake.” '

¢ You are very good,” faid Cecilia,  but
your counfel is now too late!” She then
briefly acquainted him with what pafled, and
with how large a fum fhe had parted.

He heard her with rage, amazement, and
horror, and after inveighing againft Mr.
Harrel in the bittereft terms, he faid, ¢ But
why, before you figned your name to fo bafe
an impofition, could you not fend for me?”

¢ I wifhed, I meant to have done it,” cried
the, ¢ but I thought the time paft when you
could help me. How, indeed, could you
have faved me? my word was given, given
with an oath the moft folemn, and the firft I-
have ever taken in my life.” '

¢ An oath fo forced,” anfwered he, ¢ the
moft - delicate confcience would have ab-
folved you from performing. You have,
indeed, been grofsly impofed upon; and
pardon me if I add, unaccountably to blame.
Was it not obvious that relief fo circum:
ftanced muft be temporary? If his ruin
had been any thing lefs than certain, whas
tradefman would have been fo infolent? You
have therefore deprived yourfelf of the power

_of doing good to a worthier object, merely to
grant a longer date to extravagance and vil-
lainy.”

CL H ;- & Xex
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« Yet how,” cried Cecilia, deeply touched
by this reproof, how could I do other-
wife? Could I fee a man in the agonies of
defpair, hear him firft darkly hint his own
deftruition, and afterwards behold him al- .
moft in the very aét of fuicide, the inftru-
ment of felf-murder in his defperate hand —
and yet, though he put his life in my power,,
though he told me 1 could preferve him, and
told me he had no other reliance or refource,.
could I leave him to his dreadful defpon-
dence, refufe my afiifting hand to raife him.
tfrom perditien, and, to fave what, after all,
I am well able to fpare, fuffer a fellow-crea-
ture, who flung himfelf upon my mercy, to.
offer up his laft accounts with an ation.
blacker than any which had preceded it ? —
No, I cannot repent what I have done,,
though I lament, indeed, that the objet was.
not more deferving.” ‘

‘“ Your reprefentation,” faid Mr. Monck-
ton, “ like every thing elfe that I ever. heard:
you utter, breathes nothing but benevolence
and goodnefs: but your pity has been
abufed, and your underftanding impofed.
upon. Mr. Harrel had no intention to de-
ftroy himfelf; the whole was an infamous
trick, which, had not your generofity been-
too well known, would never have been,
played.” .

« I cannot think quite fo ill of him,”
faid Cecilia, « nor for the world would I

‘ ' have
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have rifked my own future reproaches by
trufting to fuch a fufpicion, which, had it
proved wrong, and had Mr. Harrel, upon.
my refufal, committed the fatal deed, would.
have made his murder upon my own con-
fcience reft for ever! Surely the experiment
would have been too. hazardous, when the:
confequence had all my future peace in its.
power.”

“ It is impoffible not to revere your
fcruples,” faid Mr. Monckton, ¢ even while
I confider them as caufelefs; for caufelefs.
they undoubtedly were: the man who could
a&t fo atrocious a part, who could fo fcan-
daloufly pillage a young lady who was his
gueft and his ward, take advantage of her
temper for. the plunder of her fortune, and.
extort her compliance by the bafeft and moft.
dithonourable arts, meant only to terrify her
mto a compliance; for he can be nothing lefs,
than a downright and thorough fcoundrel,,
capable of every fpecies of mean villainy.”

He then protefted he would at leafl ac-
quaint her other guardians with what had.
paffed, whofe bufinefs it would be to en-
quire if there was any chance of redrefs.

Cecilia,, however, had not much trouble"
in combating this propofal; for though her-
objettions, which were merely-thofe of punc-
tilious honour and delicacy, weighed neo-
thing with a man-who regarded them as ab--
furdities,, yet his own apprehenfions of ap-

He KNy
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- Pearing too officious in her affairs, forced
him, after a little deliberation, to give up
the defign, . .
¢ Befides,” faid Cecilia, * as I have his
tond for what I have parted with, I have, at
leaft, no right to complain, unlefs, after he
receives his rents, he refufes to pay me.”

¢ His bonds! hisrents!” exclaimed Mr,
Monckton ; what is a man’s bond who is
not worth a guinea? and what are his rents,
when all he ever owned muft be fold before
‘they are due, and when he will not himfelf
receive a penny from the fale, as he has nei-
ther land, houfe, nor poffeflion of any fort
that is not mortgaged ? .

« Nay, then,” faid Cecilia,  if fo, it is

indeed all over! I am forry, I am grieved !
~—but it is paft, and nothing, therefore, re-
mains, but that I try to forgetr I ever was
richer!” :
_ ““ This is very youthful philofophy,” faid
Mr. Monckton; ¢ but it will not leffen your
regret hereafter, when the value of money is
better known to you.”

“ If I fhall dearly buy my experience,”
faid Cecilia, ¢ let me be the more attentive
to making good ufe of iy; and, fince my
lofs feemrs irremediable to myfelf, let me at
leaft endeavour to fecure its utility to Mr.
Harrel.”

. She then told him her wifh to propofe to
that gentleman fome fcheme of reformation.
’ while
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while yefterday’s events were yet recent in
his mind: but Mr. Monckton, who had
hardly patience to hear her, exclaimed, ¢ He
is a wretch, and deferves the full force of
the difgrace he is courting. What is now
moft n=ceffary is to guard you from his fur-
ther machinations, for you may elfe be in-
volved in ruin as deep as his own. He now
knows the way to frighten you, and he will
not fail to put it in practice.”

“ No, Sir,” anfwered Cecilia; ¢ he would
vainly apply to me in future: I cannot re-
pent that I ventured not yelterday to brave
his menaces; but too little is the comfort I
feel from what I have beftowed, to fuffer any
confideration to make me part with more.”

¢ Your refolution,” anfwered he, ¢ will
be as feeble as your generofity will be po-
tent: depend nothing upon yourfelf, but in-
. ftantly quit his houfe. You will elfe be
made refponfible for every debt that he con-
tratts ; and whatever may be his difficulties
hereafter, he will know that to extricate
himfelf from them, he has but to talk of
dying, and to fhew you a fword or a piftol.”

«If fo, then,” faid Cecilia, looking down
while the fpoke, ¢ I fuppofe I muft again go
to Mr. Delvile’s.”

This was by no means the purpofe of Mr.
Monckton, who faw not more danger to her
fortune with one of her guardians, than to

her perfon with the other. He ventured,
- AL U
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therefore, to recommend to her a refidenee:
with Mr. Briggs, well knowing that his houfe
would be a fecurity againft her feeing any
man equal to himfelf,. and hoping that under
his roof he might again be as unrivalled in
hier opinion and efteem, as he formerly was
in the country. o

But here the oppofition of Cecilia was too.
earncft for any hope that it might be fur-
mounted ;. for, added to her diflike of Mr..
Briggs, her repugnance to fuch an habitation.
was ftrongly, though filently encreafed, by
her fecret inclination to return to St. James’s.
Square.

« I mention not Mr. Briggs as an eligible
hoft,” faid Mr. Monckton, after litening
to her objettions, ¢ but merely as one more:
proper. for you'than Mr. Delvile,. with whom
your fixing at prefent would be but ilk
thought of in the world.”

¢ 11l thought of, Sir! Why {o?”

¢« Becaufe he has a fon; for whofe- fake:
alone it would be univerfally concluded you.
changed your abode :- and to give any. pre-
tence for fuch a report, would by no means.
accord with the wfual delicacy of your con-
du&.” '

Cecilia was confounded by this fpeech:
the truth of the charge fhe felty and the pro--
bability of the cenfure fhe did not dare dif-

ute. :
d He then gave her a thoufand cxhortations
: to
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to beware of the fchemes and artifices of Mr.
Harrel, which he forefaw would be innu-
merable. He told her, too, that with refpe&
to Sir Robert Floyer, he thought fhe had
better fuffer the repott to fubfide of itfelf,
which in time it muft neceffarily do,. than

" give to it fo much confequence as to fend a:
meflage: to the Baronet, from which he might
pretend to infer shat hitherto fhe had been.
wavering, or fhe would have fent to him.
fooner. :

But the real metive of this advice was,.
that as he found Sir Robert by no means.
to be dreaded, he hoped the report, if gene-
rally circulated and credited, might keep:
off other pretenders, and intimidate or de-
ceive young Delvile.. i

The purport for which €ecilia had withed:
this conference was, however, wholly unan-.
fwered. Mr. Monckton, enraged by the
condu&t of Mr. Harrel,. refufed to talk of his.
affairs, and could only mention hint with
deteftation : but Cecilia, lefs fevere in her
judgment,. and more tender. in her heart,.
would not yet give-up the-hope of an.amend-
ment fhe fo anxioufly wifed; and having
now no other perfon to whom fhe could ap-
ply, determined to- confult with Mr. Arnott;
whofe affetion for his fifter would give him
a zeal in the affair that might fomewhat fup-
ply the place of fuperior abilities.

There was, indeed, no time to- be loft in

TORNANS,
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making the proje&ted attempt ; for no fooner
was the immediate danger of fuffering re-
moved, than the alarm wore away, and the
penitence was forgotten ; ‘every thing went
on as ufual, no new regulations were made,
no. expences abated, no pleafures forborn,
not a thought of hereafter admitted: and
ruinous and terrible as had been the pre-
ceding ftorm, no trace of it was vifible in the
ferenity of the prefent calm.

An occafion of difcuffion with Mr. Arnott
very fpeedily offered. Mr. Harrel faid he
had obferved in the looks of his friends at
the Pantheon much furprife at the fight of
him, and declared he thould take yet another
meafure for removing all fufpicion; This
was to give a fplendid entertainment at his
own houfe to all his acquaintance, .to which
. he meant to invite every body of any confe-
quence he had ever feen, and almoit every
body he had ever heard of, in his life.

Levity fo unfeeling, and a fpirit of ex-
travagance {o irreclaimable, were hopelefs
prognoftics; yet Cecilia would not defift
from her defign. She therefore took the
carlieft opportunity of fpeaking with Mr.
Arnott upon the fubjett, when fhe openly
exprefled her uneafinefs at the ftate of his
brother’s affairs, and warmly acknowledged
her difpleafure at his diffipated way of life.

Mr. Arnott foon fhewed that example was
all he wanted to declare the fame fentiments.

He
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He ow ned he had long difapproved the con-
du&t of Mr. Harrel, and trembled at the
fituation of his fifter. They then confidered
what it was poffible to propofe that might -
retrieve their affairs, and concluded that en~
tirely to quit London for fome years, was the
only chance that remained of faving them
from abfolute deftrution.

Mr. Arnott, therefore, though fearf’ul]v,
and averfe to the tafk, told his fifter their
mutual advice. She thanked him, faid fhe
. was much obliged to him, and would cer-
tainly confider his propofal, and mention it
to Mr. Harrel.—Parties of pleafure, how-
ever, intervened, and the promife was ne-
glected.

Cecilia then again fpoke herfelf. Mrs.
Harrel, much foftened by "her late. a&s of
kindnefs, was no longer offended by her in-
terference, but contented herfelf with con-
fefling that the quite hated the country, and
could only bear to live in it in fummer time.
And when Cecilia very earncltly expoftulated
on the weaknefs of fuch an objetion to a
ftep abfolutely neceffary for her future fafety
and happmcfs, the faid, fbe could do no worfe
than that if already rumea' and therefore that .
the thought it would be fve;;y bard to expelt
Jrom ber fuch a facrifice beforeband.

It was in vain Cecilia remonftrated : Mrs.
Harrel’s love of pleafure was ftronger than

her underftanding; and therefore, though fhe
. ikened
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litened to her with patience, fhe concluded
with the fame anfwer fhe had begun. -

Cecilia, then, though almoft%\“eart}cfs; re-
folved upon talking with Mr. Harrel himfelf:
and therefore, taking an opportunity which
he had not time to elude, fhe ingenuoufly
told him her opinion of his danger, and of
the manner in which it might be avoided.

He paid unufual attention to her advice,.
but faid fhe was much miftaken with refpe&t
to his affairs, which he believed he fhould
now very {peedily retrieve, as he had had
the preceding night an uncommon run of luck,.
and flattered himfelf with being able very
fhortly to pay all his debts, and begim the
world again upon a new fcore. :

This open confeffion of gaming was but -
a new fhock to Cecilia, who fcrupled not to
reprefent to him the uncertainty of fo ha-
zardous a reliance, and the inevitable evils
of {o deftruftive a pradtice.

She made not, however, the leaft impref-
fion upon his mind; he affured her he doubs-
ed not giving her fhortly a good account ef
himfelf, and that living in the country was &
refource of defperation which need not be
anticipated.. ‘

Cecilia, though grieved and provoked by
their mutual folly and blindnefs; could pro-
ceed no further: advice and admonition fhe
fpared not, but authority fhe had none to.
vfe. She regretted her ineffectual attempt to-
o Mr.
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Mr. Arnott, who was yet more cruelly af-
fli¢ted at it; but though they converfed upon
the fubject by every opportunity, they were
equally unable to relate any fuccels from
their efforts, or to devife any plan more likely
to enfure it.

C H A P. 1V.
Aers'rAxa.'

M EAN time young Delvile failed not to
honour Cecilia’s introduétion of him ta
Mr. Harrel, by waiting upon that gentl. man
as foon as the ill effe@s of his accident at the
Pantheon permitted him to leave his own
houfe. Mr. Harrel, though juft going out
when he called, was defirous of being upon
good terms with his family, and therefore
took him up ftairs to prefent him to his lady,
and invited him to tea and cards the next
evening.

Cecilia, who was with Mrs. Harrel, did
not fee him without emotion; which was
not much leffened by the tafk of thanking
him for his affittance at the Pantheon, and
enquiring how he had himfelf fared. No
fign, however, of emotion appeared in re-

LASUN
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turn, either when he firft addrefied, or after-
wards anfwered her: the look of folicitude
with which fhe had been fo much ftruck
when they laft parted was no longer dif-
cernable, and the voice of fenfibility which
had removed all her doubts, was no longer
to be heard. His general eafe and natural
gaiety were again unruffled; and though he
had never fremed really indifferent” to her,
there was not the leaft appearance of any
added partiality.

Cecilia felt an involuntary mortification as
fhe obferved this change: yet, upon re-
fletion, fhe ftill attributed his ‘whole beha-
viour to his miftake with refpect to her fitua-
tion, and therefore was but the more gratified
by the preference he occafionally betrayed.

The invitation for the next evening was
accepted ; and Cecilia, for once, felt no re-
pugnance to joining the company. Young
Delvile again was in excellent {pirits; but
though his chief pleafure was evidently de-
rived from converfing with her, fhe had the
vexation to obferve that he feemed to think
her the undoubted property of the Baronet,
always retreating when he approached, and
as careful, when next her, to yield his place
if he advanced, as, when he was diftant, to
guard it from all others.

But when Sir Robert was employed at
cards, all fcruples ceafing, he neglected not

to engrofs her almoft wholly. He was eager
. to
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to fpeak to her of the affairs of Mr. Belfield,
which he told her wore now a better afpett.
The letter, indeed, of recommendation which
he had fthewn to her, had failed, as the no-
bleman to/whom it was written had already
entered into an engagement for his fon; but
he had made application elfewhere, which he
believed would. be fuccefsful; and he had
communicated his proceedings to Mr. Bel-
field, whofe fpirits he hoped would recover
by this profpeét of employment and advan-
tage. ¢ It is, however, but too true,” he
~added, ¢¢ that I have rather obtained his con-
fent to the fteps I am taking, than his appro-
‘bation of them; nor do 1 believe, had 1 pre-
vioufly confulted him, I fhould have had
even that. Difappointed in his higher views,
his {pirit is broken, and he is heartlefs and
hopelefs, {carce condefcending to accept re-
lief, from the bitter remembrance that he
expetted preferment. Time, however, will
blunt this acute fenfibility, and refle¢tion
will make him blufh at this unreafonable de--
licacy. But we muft patiently foothe him
till he is more himfelf ; or while we mean ta
ferve, we fhall only torment him. Sicknefs,
forrow, and poverty have all fallen heavily

upon him, and they have all fallen at once :
we muft not, therefore, wondcr, to find him
intratable, when his mind is as much de-
prefled, as his body is enervated.” '
Cecilia, to whom his candour and gene-
alny
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rofity always gave frefh delight, ftrengthened
his opinions by her concurrence, and con-
firmed his defigns by the intereft which the
took in them.

From this time he found almoft daily
fome occafion for calling in Portman-fquare.
The application of Cecilia in favour of Mr,
Belfield, gave him a right to communicate. to
her all his proceedings concerning him; and
he had fome letters to fhew, fome new fcheme
to propole, fome refufal to lament, or fome
hope to rejeice over, almoft perpetually : or
even when thefe failed, Cecilia had a cold,
which he came to enquire after, or Mrs. Har-
rel gave him an invitation, which rendered .
any excufe unneceffary. But though his in-
timacy with Cecilia was encreafed, though
-his admiration of her was confpicuous, and
his fondnefs for her fociety feemed to grow
with the enjoyment.-of it, he yet never mani-
fefted any doubt of her engagement with the
Baronet, nor betrayed either intention or
delire to fupplant him. Cecilia, however,
repined not much at the miftake, fince fhe
thought it might be inftrumental to procur-
ing her a more impartial acquaintance with
his character, than fhe could rationally ex-
pedt, if, as the hoped, the explanation of his

~error thould make him feek her good opinion
with more ftudy and defign.

To fatisfy herfelf not only concerning the

brother but the fifter, the again vifited Mifs
Belfield,
6
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Belfield, and had the pleafure of finding her
in better fpirits, and hearing that the nodle
Sfriend of her brother, whom fthe had already
mentioned, and whom- Cecilia had before
{ufpe&ted to be young Delvile, had now
pointed out to him a method of conduét by
which his affairs might be decently retrieved,
and himfelf credicably employed. Mifs Bel-
field fpoke of the plan with the higheft fatis-
faction ; yet fhe acknowledged that her mo-
ther was extremely difcontented with it, and
that her brother himfelf was rather led by

fhame than inclination to its adoption. Yet. |

he was evidently eafier in his mind, though
far from happy, and already fo much bctter.
that Mr. Rupil faid he would very foon be
able to leave his room. :
Such was the quiet and contented fituation
of Cecilia, when one evening, which was
deftined for company at home, while fthe was
alone in the drawing-reem, which Mrs. Har-
rel had juft left to. anfwer a note, Sir Robert-
Floyer accidentally came up ftairs before the
other gentlemen.
¢« Ha!” cried he, the moment he faw her, -
< at laft have I the good fortune to meet
- with you alone ! This, indeed, is a favourI-
- thought I was always to be denied.” :
He was then approaching her; but Ce-
cilia, who fhrunk involuntarily at the fight of
him, was retreating haftily to quit the room,:
whcn fuddenly recolleting that no better op-
DOTTURILY
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portunity might ever offer for a final ex-
planation with him, fhe irrefolutely ftopc;
and Sir Robert, immediately following, took
her hand, and prefling it to his lips as fhe
endeavoured to withdraw it, exclaimed, ¢ You
are a moft charming creature!” when the
door was opened, and young Delvile at the
fame moment was announced and appeared.

- Cecilia, colouring violently, and extremely
chagrined, haftily difengaged herfelf from his
hold. Delvile feemed uncertain whether he
ought not’ to retire, which ‘Sir Robert per-
ceiving, bowed to him with an air of mingled
mumph and vexation, and faid, ¢ Sir, your
moft obedient!”

The doubt, however, in which every one
appeared of what was next to be done, was
immediately removed by the return of Mrs.
Harrel, and the arrival at almoft the fame
moment of more company.

The reft of the evening was fpent, on the
part of Cecilia, moft pamfully the expla-
nation fhe had planned had ended in worfe
than nothing, for by fuffering the Baronet
to detain her, fhe had rather fhewn a difpo-
fition to oblige, than any intention to dif-
card him; and the fituation in which fhe had
been furprifed by young Delvile, was the laft

" - to clear the fufpicions fhe fo little wifhed him

to harbour: while, on his part, the accident
feemed to occafion no other alteration than

that of rendering him more than ufually affi-
duous
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duous to give way to Sir Robert whenever he
approached her.

Nor was Sir Robert flack in takmg advan-
tage of this attention: he was highly in
{pirits, talked to her with more than com-
mon freedom, and wore the whole evening
an air of exulting fatisfaction.

Cecilia, provoked by this prefumption,
hurt by the behaviour of young Delvile,
and mortified by the whole affair, determined
to leave this miftake no longer in the power
of accident, but to apply immediately to Mr.
Delvile fenior, and defire him, as her guar-
‘dian, to wait upon Sir Robert himfelf, and
acquaint him that his perfeverance in pur-
fuing her was both ufelefs and offenfive: and
by this method fhe hoped at ohce to diffen-
tangle herfelf for ever from the Baronet, and
to difcover more fully the fentiments of young
Delvile: for the provocation fhe had jult
endured, robbed her of all patience for wait-
ing the advice of Mr. Monckton.

CH AP V.
Ax ExpLaNATION.
THE following morning, therefore, Ce-

cilia went early to St. James’s-Square :
Vor. II. I s,
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and, after the ufual ceremonies of meflages
and long waiting, fhe was fhewn into an
‘apartment where fhe found Mr. Delvile and
his fon. , 4

She rejoiced to fee them together, and de-
termined to make known to them both the
purport of her vifit: and therefore, after
fome apologies and a little hefitation, fhe
told Mr. Delvile, that encouraged by his
offers of ferving her, fhe had taken the li-
berty to call upon him with a view to en-
treat his affiftance.

Young Delvile, immediately arifing, would
have quitted the room; but Cecilia, affuring
him fhe rather defired what fhe had to fay
fhould be known than kept fecret, begged
that he would not difturb himfclf.

Delvile, pleafed with this permiffion to
hear her, and curious to know what would
follow, very readily returned to his feat. )

« I fhould by no means,” fhe continued,
< have thought of proclaiming even to the
moft intimate of my friends, the partiality .
which Sir ‘Robert Floyer has been pleafed to
fhew me, had he left to me the choice of
publithing ‘or concealing it: but, on the
contrary, his own behaviour feems intended
not merely to difplay it, but to infinuate
that it meets with my approbation. Mr. Har-
rel, alfo, urged by too much warmth of
friendfhip, has encouraged this belief; nor,’
indced, do I know at prefent where the mif-

- take
6
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take ftops, nor what it is report has not
fcrupled to affirm.  But I think I ought no
longer to neglect it, and therefore I have
prefumed to folicit your advice in what man-
ner | may moft effeCtually contradiét it.”

The extreme furprife of young Delvile at
this {peech was not more evident than pleafant
to Cecilia, to whom it accounted for all
that had perplext her in his conduét, while
it animated every expectation fhe wifhed to
encourage. .

¢« The behaviour of Mr. Harrel,” an- -
fwered Mr. Delvile, “ has by no means been
fuch as to lead me to forget that his father
was the fon of a fteward of Mr. Grant, who
lived in the neighbourhood of my friend and
relation the Duke of Derwent: nor can I
{ufficiently congratulate myfelf that I have
always declined ating with him. The late
Dean, indeed, never committed fo ftrange
an impropriety as that of nominating Mr."
Harrel and Mr. Briggs coadjutors with Mr,
Delvile. The impropriety, however, though
extremely offenfive to me, has never oblite~
rated from my mind the efteem I bore the
Dean : nor can I poffibly give a greater proof
of it than the readinefs I have always fhewn
to offer my counfel and inftrution to his
niece. . Mr. Harrel, therefore, ought cer-
tainly to have defired Sir Robert Floyer to
acquaint me with his propofals before he
gave to him any anfwer.,”

L. «© Qadankare-
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¢« Undoubtedly, Sir,” faid Cecilia, wi-
ling to fhorten this parading harangue, ¢ bat
as he neglected that attention, will you think
me too impertinent fhould I entreat the fa-
vour of you to {fpeak with Sir Robert your-
felf, and explain to him the totalinefficacy of
his purfuit, fince my determination againft
him 1s unalterable? ”

Here the conference was interrupted by
the entrance of a fervant who faid fomething
to Mr. Delvile, which occafiened his apo-
logizing to Cecilia for leaving her for a few
moments, and oftentatioufly affuring her that
no bufinefs, however important, fhould pre-
vent his thinking of her affairs, or detain
him from returning to her as foon as poffible.
. The aftonifhment of young Delvile at the

firength of her laft expreflion kept him fi-
lent fome time after his father left the room :
and then, with a countenance that. ftill mark-
ed his amazement, he faid, ¢ Is it pofiible,
Miifs Beverley, that 1 fhould twice have been
thus egregioufly deceived; or rather, that the
whole town, and even the moft intimate of
your friends, fhould fo unaccountably have
perfifted in a miftake.”

¢« -For the town, anfwered Cecilia, ¢ [
know not how it can have had any concern
in fo fmall a marter; but for my intimate
friends, I have too few to make it probable
they fhould ever have been fo ftrangely

mifinformed.”
3 - « Pardan
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¢ Pardon me,” cried he, “ it was from
one who ought to know, that- I had myfelf
- the intelligence.”

¢ T intreat you, then,” faid Cecilia, < to,
acquaint me who it was ?”

¢ Mr. Harrel himfelf; who communi-
cated it to a lady in my hczfmg, and at a
public place.”

Cecilia caft-up her cyes in wonder and in-
dignatiomat a proof fo incontrovertable of his
faliehiood, but made not any an{wer.

“ Even yet,” continued he, “ 1 can
fcarcely feel undeceived ; your engagement
feemed fo pofitive, your conneétion fo irre-
trievable, — fo, —fo fixed, I mean.—” He
- hefitated, a little embarraffed; but then fud-
denly cxclalmed “ Yet whencc, if to nesther
favourable, if indifferent alike to Sir Robert
and to Belfield, whence that animated appre-
henfion for their fafety at the Opera-houfe ?
whence that never to be forgotten, Ob flop
bim! good God! willnobody fop bim ! —Words
of anxiety fo tender! and founds that ftill

vrbelm my ear!”

Cecilia, ftruck with amazement in her turn
at che ftrength of her own expreflions, bluth-
ed, and for a few minutes hefitated how to
anfwer him : but then, to leave nothing that
related to fo difagreeable a report in any
doubt, fhe refolved to tell him ingenuoufly -
the circumftances that had occafioned her
alarm: and therefore, though with fome

13 pain
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pain to her modefty, fhe confeflfed her fears
that fhe had herfelf provoked the affront,
though her only view had been to difcoun-
Jenance Sir Robert, without meaning to fhew
any diftinétion to Mr. Belfield.

Delvile, who feemed charmed with the
candour of this explanation, faid, when fhe
had finifhed it, “ You are then at liberty 2
Ah madam !—how many may rue fo
dangerous a difcovery !

¢ Could you think,” faid Cecilia, endea-
vouring to fpeak with her ufual eafe, ¢ that
Sir Robert Floyer would be found fo irre-
fiftible 2 »

¢« Oh no!” cried he, ¢ far otherwife; a
thoufand times I have wondered at his hap-
pinefs; a thoufand times when 1 have look-
ed at you, and liftened to you, I have
thought it impoffible ! —yet my authority
feemed indifputable. And how was I to
difcredit what was not uttered as a conjec-
ture, but afferted as a faé& ? afferted, too,
by the guardian with whem you lived ? and
not hinted as a fecret, but affirmed as a
point fettled 2

¢ Yet furely,” faid Cecilia, ¢ you have
heard me make ule of expreffions that could
not but lead you to fuppofe there was fome
miftake, whatever might be the authority
which had won your belief.”

¢« No,” anfwered he, I never fuppofed
- any miftake, though fometimes I thought
you
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you repented your engagement. I con-
cluded, indeed, you had been unwarily
drawn in, and- I have even, at times, beer
tempted to acknowledge my fufpicions to
you, ftate your independence, and exhort
you as a friend, exhort you—to ufe it
with fpirit, and, if you were fhackled un-
willingly, incautioufly, or unworthily, to
break the chains by which you were con-
fined, and reftore to yourfelf that freedons
of choice, upon the ufe of which all your
happinefs muft ultimately depend. But I
doubted if this were honourable to the Ba-
ronet ; — and what, indeed, was my right to
fuch a liberty ? none that every man might
not be proud of, a wifh to do honour to my-
felf, under the officious pretence of ferving
the moft amiable of women.”

¢ Mr. Harrel,” f{aid Cecilia,  has been
fo ftrangely bigoted to his friend, that in
his eagernefs to manifet his regard for him,
he feems to have forgotten every other core~
fideration ; he would not, elfe, have fpread
fo widely a report that could fo'ill ftand en-~
uiry.”

¢ If Sir Robert,” returned he, “is him-
felf deceived while he deceives others, who
can forbear to pity him? for my own part,
inftead of repining that hitherto I have been
miftaken, ought I not rather to blefs an error
that may have been my prefervative from.
danger 2

14 , Ceciliq,.



.

200 CECILTIA

Cecilia, diftrefled in what manner to fup-
port her part in the converfation, began now
to wifh the return of Mr. Delvile ; and not
knowing what elfe to fay, fhe exprcﬁ'cd her
furprife at his long abfence.

“ It is not, indeed, well timed,” faid
voung Delvile, ¢ juft now—at the moment
when —" he ftopt, and prefently exclaiming
¢ Oh dangerous interval!” he arofe from
his feat in manifeft diforder.

Cecilia arofe too, and haftily ringing the
bell, faid, ¢ Mr. Delvile I am fure is de-
tamed and thcrcforc l will order my chaxr,
and call another time.”

“ Do I frighten you away”’ faid he, af?
fuming an appearance mare placid.

¢ No,” anfwered fhe, * but I would not
haften Mr. Delvile.”

A fervant then came, and faid the chair
was ready.

She would immediately have followed him,

‘but young Delvile again fpeaking, fhe ftopt

a moment to hear him. ¢ Ifear,” faid he,
with much hefitation, I have ftrangely ex-
pofed myfelf and that you cannot— but
the extreme aftonifhment—" he ftopt again,
in the utmoft confuﬁon, and then adding
¢ you will permit me to attend you to the
chaxr, he handed her down ftairs, and in
quitting her, bowed without faying 2 word
more.
. Cecilia, who was almoft wholly indiffer-
ent
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ent to every part of the explanation but that
which had atually paffed, was now in a ftate
of felicity more delightful than any fhe had

ever experienced. She had not a.doubt re-g
maining of her influence over the mind of
young Delvile, and the furprife which had

made him rather betray than exprefs his re-

gard, was infinitely more flattering and fa-

tisfattory to her than any formal or direct

declaration. She had row convinced hin

fhe was difengaged, and in return, though

without feeming to intend it, he had con-

vinced her of the deep intereft which he took

in the difcovery. His perturbation, the
words which efcaped him, and his evident.
ftruggle to fay no more, were proofs juft

fuch as fhe wifhed to receive of his partial
admiration, fince while they fatisfied her

heart, they alfo foothed her pride, by fhewing,
a diffidence .of fuccefs which afured her
that her own fecret was ftill facred, and that
no weaknefs or inadvertency on her part had.
robbed her of the power of mingling dignity

with the franknefs with which the meant to:
receive his addreffes.. All, therefore, that
now employed her care, was to keep off any:
indiffoluble engagement till. each fhould be:
better known to the other.

For this referve, however, fhe had" lefs
immediate occafion- than fhe expected; fie
faw no more of young Delvile that davj.
neither did he appear the next. The third

Ig As
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fhe fully expefted him,—but ftill he came
not. And while the wondered at an ab-
fence fo uncommon, fhe réceived a note from
Lord Ernolf, to beg permiffion to wait upon
her for two minutes, at any time fhe would
appoint.

She readily fent word that fhe fhould be
at home for the reft of the day, as fhe with-
ed much for an opportunity of immediately
finithing every affair but one, and fetting her
mind at liberty to think only of that which
the defired fhould profper.

Lord Ernolf was with her in half an hour..
She found him fenfible and well bred, ex-
tremely defirous to promote her alliance with
his fon, and apparently as much pleafed with
herfelf as with her fortune. He acquainted
her that he had addreffed himfelf to Mr.
_Harrel long fince, but had been informed
that (he was actually engaged to Sir Robert
Floyer: he fhould, therefore, have forborn
taking up any part of her time, had he not,
the preceding day, while on a vifit at Mr.
Delvile’s, been aflured that Mr., Harrel was
mwiltaken, and that the had not yet declared
for any body. He hoped, therefore, that
fhe would allow his fon the honour of wait-
ing upon her, and permit him to talk with
Mr. Briggs, who he underftood was her
atting guardian, upon fuch matters as ought
to be fpecdily adjufted.

Cecilia thanked him for the honour he in-

wnded
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tended her, and confirmed the truth of the

account he had heard in St. James’s-Square,.

but at the fame rime told him- the muft de-
cline receiving any vifits fromn his lordfhip’s-
fon, and entreated him to take no meafure
towards the promotion of an affair which
never could fucceed.

He feemed much concerned. at her anfwer,

and endeavoured for fome time to foften her,.

but found her fo fteady, though civil in her
refufal, that he was obliged, howeverunwil-
lingly, to give up his attempt.

Cecilia, when he was gone, reflefted with .

much vexation on. the readinefs of the Del-
viles to enceurage his vifit; fhe confidered,.
however, that the intelligence he had heard
mighe poflibly be gathered in general conver-
fation; but fhe blamed herfelf that fhe had
not led to fome enquiry what part of the fa-
mily be had. feen, and who was prefent when
the information was given him.

Mean while fhe found that neither cold-
nefs, diftance, nor averfion were fufficient to
reprefs Sir Robert Floyer,. who continued to
perfecute her with as much confidence: of
fuccels as could have arifen from the utmoft
encourageinent. She again, though with
much difficulty, contrived to fpeak with
Mr. Harrel upon the fubject, and openly
accufed him of {preading a report abroad,
as well as countenancing an. expetation at

: home,

\
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home, that had neither truth nor juftice to
fupport them.

Mr. Harrel, with his ufual levity and
careleflnefs, laughed at the charge, but de-
nied any belief in her difpleafure, and af-
feCted to think fhe was merely playing the-
coquet, while Sir Robert was not the lefs her
“decided choice. :

. Provoked and wearied, Cecilia refolved
no longer to depend upon any body but her-
felf for the management of her own affairs ;
and therefore, to conclude the bufinefs with-
out any poffibility of further cavilling, fhe
}rlrfgtc the following note te Sir Robert her-
elf. - . .

To Sir RoBerT FLovER, Bart.

Miss BEverLEy prefents her compliments
to Sir Robert Floyer, and as fhe has fome
reafon to fear Mr. Harrel did not explicitly
acquaint him with her anfwer to the com-
miffion with which he was entrufted, fhe
thinks it neceffary, in order to obviate any
poffible mifunderftanding, to take this me-
thod of returning him thanks for the honour
of his good opinien, but of begging at the
fame time that he would not lofe a moment
upon her account, as her thanks are all rhe,
ean now, or ever, offer in return.

Portman-Square,.

May 11th; 1779, -
. Qo
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To this note Cecilia received no-anfwer:
but the had the pleafure to obferve that Sir
Robert forbore his ufual vifit on the day the
fent it, and, though he appeared again the
day following, he never fpoke to her, and
feemed fullen and out of humour.

Yet ftill young Delvile came not, and’
ftill, as her furprife encreafed, her tranqui-
lity was diminithed. She could form ne
excufg for his delay, nor conje&ture any rea-
fon for his abfence. Every motive feemed tg
favour his feeking, and not one his fhunning.
her: the explanation which had fo lately
gaffcd had ‘informed him he had no rival te

ar, and the manner in which he had heard
it affured her the information was not indif-
ferent to him; why, then, fo affiduous in.
his vifits when he thought her engaged, and
fo flack in all attendance when he knew fhe
was at liberty. ?

€ H A P. VL
A MurMURING.

UNAB'LE to- relieve herfelf from this
perplexity, Cecilia, to divert her cha-
grin, again- vifited Mifs Belficld, She had
AU
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then the pleafure to hear that her brother was
much recovered, and had been able, the pre-
ceding day, to take an airing, which he had.
borne fo well that Mr. Rupil had charged
him to ufe the fame exercife every morning.

“ And will he?” faid Cecilia.

« No, madam, I am fadly afraid not,”
fhe anfwered, * for coach-hire is very ex-
penfive, and we are willing, now, to fave ail
we can inorder to help fitting him out for
going abroad.”

Cecilia then earncftly cntreated her to ac-
cept fome affiftance ; but fhe affured her fhe
did not dare without the confent of her mo-
ther, which, however, the undertook to ob-
tain.

The next day, when Cecilia called to hear
her fuccefs, Mrs. Belfield, who hitherto had
kept out of fight, made her appearance.
She found her, alike in perfon, manners and
converfation, a coarfe and ordinary woman,.
not more unlike her fon in talents and ac-~
quired accomplifhments, than diffimilar to-
her daughter in foftnefs and natural delicacy.

The moment Cecilia was feated, fhe be-
gan, without waiting for any ceremony, or
requiring any fohcuanon, abruptly to talle
of her affairs, and repiningly to relate her
misfortunes.

« I find, madam,” fhe faid, * you have
been fo kind as to vifit: my daughter Henny
a great many times, but as ] have no time

for
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for company, I have always kept out of the

- way, having other things to do than fit ftill

totalk. I have had a fad time of it here,
ma’am with my poor fon’s illnefs, having
no conveniencies about me, and much ado
to make him mind me; for he’s all for ha-
ving his own way, poor dear foul; and I'm
fure I don’t know who could contradi&t him,
for it’s what I never had the heart to do.
But then, ma’am, what is to come of it?
You fee how bad things go! for though I
have got a very good income, it won’t do
for every thing. And if it was as much
again, I fhould want to fave it all now.
For here my poor fon, you fee, is reduced

. all in a minute, as one may fay, from being

one of the firft gentlemen in the town, to a
mere poor objeét, without a farthing in the .
world ! ” _

¢« He is, however, I hope, now much bet-
ter in his health ? ” faid Cecilia.

¢ Yes, madam, thank heaven; for if he

~ was worfe, thofe might tell of it that would,

for 'm fure I fhould never live to hear of
it. He has been the beft fon in the world,
madam, and ufed nothing but the beft com-
pany, for I fpared neither pains nor coft to.
bring him up genteelly, and I believe there’s.
not a nobleman in the land that looks more
the gentleman. However, there’s come no
good of it, for though his acquaintances was
all among the firft quality, hg never receivchd

&
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she value of a penny from the beft of thenn

So I have no great need to be proud. But I

meant for the beft, though I have often

~ enough withed I had not meddled in the
matter, but left him to be brought up in the

thop, as his father was before him.”

« His prefent plan, -however,” faid Ce-
cilia, < will I hope make you ample amends
both for your fufferings and your tendernefs.”

¢ What, madam, when he is going to leave
me, and festle in foreign pasts 2 If you was
a mother yourfelf, madam, you would not
think that fuch good amends.”

« Settle ?” faid Cecilia,  No,. he only
goes for a year or two.”

¢ That’s more than I can fay, madam, or
any body elfe; and nobody knows what may
happen in that time. And how I fhall keep
myfelf up when he’s beyond feas, I am fure
I don’t know, for he has always been the
pride of my life, and every penny I faved
for him, I thought to have been paid in
pounds.” : )

¢ You will ftill have your daughter, and
the feems fo amiable, that I am fure you can
want no confolation fhe will not endeavour
to give you.” .

¢ But what is- a daughter, madam, to
fuch a fon as mine? a fon that I thought to
have feen living like a prince, and fending
his own coach for me to dine with him!
And now he’s going to be taken away from
- me,,
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me, and nobody knows if I fhall live till he
comes back. But I may thank myfelf, for
if 1 had but been content to fee him brought
up in the thop ——yet all the world would
have cried fhame upon it, for when he was
quite a child in arms, the people ufed all to
fay he was born to be a gentleman, and
would live to make many a fine lady’s heart
ache.” :

« If he can but make jyowr heart eafy,”
faid Cecilia, fmiling, “ we will not grieve
that the fine ladies fhould efcape the pro-
phecy.”

¢« O, ma’am, I don’t mean by that to fay
he has been over gay among the ladies, for
it’s a thing I never heard of him; and I dare
fay if any lady was to take a fancy to him,
fhe’d find there was not a modefter young
man in the world. But you mult needs
think what a hardfhip 1t is to me to have him
turn out fo unlucky, after all I have done for
him, when I thought to have feen him at the
top of the tree, as one may fay!”

“ He will yer, I hope,” faid Cecilia,
“ make you rejoice in all your kindnefs to
him : his health is already returning, and his
affairs wear again a.more profperous afpeét.”

‘¢ But do you fuppofe, ma’am, that having
him fent two or three hundred miles away
from me, with fome young mafter to take
care of, is the way to make up to me what I
have gone through for him? why I ufed to

deny
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deny myfelf every thing in the werld, in or-
der to fave money to buy him fmart cloaths,
and let him go to the Opera, and Ranclagh,
and fuch fort of places, that he might keep
himfelf in fortune’s way } and now you fee
the end of it! here heis, in a little thabby
room up two pair of ftairs, with not one” of
the great folks coming near him, to fee if he’s
fo much as dead or alive.” _
¢ I do not wonder,” faid Cecilia, ¢ thar
you refent their fhewing fo little gratitude
for the pleafure and entertainment they have
formerly received from him: but comfort
yourfelf that it will at leaft fecure you from
any fimilar ‘difappointment, as Mr. Belfield -
will, in future, be guarded from forming
fuch precarious expeétations.” '

« But what good will that do me, ma’am,
for all the money he has been throwing after
them all this while? do you think I would
have fcraped it up for him, and gone without
every thing in the world, to fee it all end in
this manner? why he might as well have
been brought up the commoneft journeyman,
for any comfort I fhall have of him at this
rate. And fuppofe he (hould be drowned in.
going beyond feas, what am I todo then?”

“ You muft not,” faid Cecilia, ¢ indulge
fuch fears; I doubt not but your fon will re-
turn well, and return all that you wifh.”

¢ Nobody knows that, ma’am; and the -
- oply way to be certain is for him not to go aix_t

. all;
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all; and I’'m furprifed, ma’am, you can with
him to make fuch a journey to nobody knows
where, with nothing but a young mafter that
he muft as good as teach his A. B. C, all the
way they go!”

¢ Certainly,” faid Cecilia, amazed at-this
accufation, “ 1 fhould not wifth him to go
abroad, if any thing more eligible could be
done by his remainingin England; but as no
profpet of that fort feems before him, you
muft endeavour to reconcile yourfelf to part-
ing with him.”

« Yes, but how am I to do that, when I
don’t know if ever I fhall fee him again ?
Who could have thought of his living fo
among the great folks, and then coming to
want ! I'm fure I thought they’d have pro-
vided for him like a fon of their own, for he
ufed to go about to all the public places juft
as they did themfelves, Day after day I
ufed to be counting for when he would come
totell me he’d got a place at court, or fome-
thing of that fort, for I never could tell what
it would be: and then the next news I heard,
was that he was fhut up in this poor bit of
a place, with nobody troubling their heads
about him! however, I’ll never be perfuaded
but he might have done better, if he would
but have fpoke a good word for himfelf, or
elfe have let me done it for him: inftead of
which, he never would fo much as let me
fee any of his grand friends, though I would

) not
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not have made the leaft fcruple in the world
to have afked them for any thing he had a
mind to.” : ‘

Cecilia again endeavoured to give her
comfort; but finding her only fatisfattion
" was to exprefs her difcontent, fhe arofe to
take leave. But, turning firft to Mifs Bel-
field, contrived to make a private enquiry
whether fhe might repeat her offer of affift-
ance. A downcaft and dejeted look an-
fwering in the affirmative, the put into her
hand a ten pound bank note, and withing
them good morning, hurried out of the
room.

Mifs Belfield was running after her, but
ftopt by her mother, who called out, ¢ what
is it?—How much is it ? Let me look at
. it!”—And then, following Cecilia herfelf,
fhe thanked her aloud all the way down ftairs
for her genteelnefs, afluring her fhe would not
fail making it known to her fon.

Cecilia at this declaration turned back, and
exhorted her by no means to mention it;
after which fhe got into her chair, and re-
turned home; pitying Mifs Belfield for the
unjuft partiality fhewn to her brother, and
excufing the proud fhame he had manifefted
of his relations, from the vulgarity and fel-
fithnefs of her who was at the head of them:.

Almott a fortnight had now elapfed fince
her explanation with young Delvile, yet not
once had he been in Portman-fquare, though

n
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in the fortnight which had preceded, fcarce
a day had paffed which had not afforded him
fome pretence for calling there.

At length a note arrived from Mrs. Del-
vile. It contained the moft fattering. re-
proaches for her long abfence, and a prefling
invitation that the would dine and fpend the
next day with her.

Cecilia, who had merely denied herfelf the
pleafure of this vifit from an apprehenfion of
feeming too defirous of keeping up the con-
nexion, now, from the fame fenfe of pro-
priety, determined upon making it, withing
equally to avoid all appearance, of confciouf-
nefs, either by fecking or avoiding the inti-
macy of the family.

Not a little was her anxiety to know in
what manner young Delvile would receive
her, whether he would be grave or gay, agi-
tated, as during their laft converfation, or
eafy, as in the meetings which had pre-
ceded 1t. '

She found Mrs. Delvile, however, alone ;
and extremely kind to her, yet much fur-
prifed, and half difpleafed, that fhe had fo
long beenabfent. Cecilia, though fomewhat
diftrefled what excufes to offer, was happy to
find herfelf fo highly in favour, and not very
relutant to promife more frequent vifits in
future.

They were then fummoned to dinner ; but
ftill no young Delvile was vifible : they were

AN
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Joined only by his father, and fhe found that
no one elfe was expected.

Her aftonifhment now was greater than
ever, and fhe could account by no poffible

conjetture for a condu&t fo extraordinary.
Hitherto, whenever fhe had vifited in St. |

James’s-Square by appointment, the air with
which he had received her, conftantly an-
nounced that he had impatiently waited her
arrival ; he had given up other engagements
to ftay with her, he had openly exprefied his

hopes that fhe would never be long abfent,

-and feemed to take a pleafure in her fociety
to which every other wasinferior. And now,
how ftriking the difference ! he forbore all
vifits at the houfe where fhe refided, he even
flew from his own when he knew fhe was ap-
proaching it!

Nor was this the only vexation of which |

this day was productive; -Mr. Delvile, whern

the fervants were withdrawn after dinner, '

exprefled fome concern that he had been
called from her during their laft converfation,
and added that he would take the prefent
opportunity to talk with her upon fome mat-
ters of importance. _

He then began the ufual parading prelude,
which, upon all occaltons, he thought ne-
ceffary, in order to enhance the value of his
interpofition, remind her of her inferiority,
and imprefs her with a deeper fenfe of the
honour which his guardianfhip conferred

upon
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upon her: after which he proceeded to make
a formal enquiry, whether fhe had politively
difmified Sir Robert Floyer?

She affured him fhe had.

¢ I underftood my Lord Ernolf,” faid he,
« that you had totally difcouraged the ad-
drefles of his fon?” ‘

“ Yes, Sir,” anfwered Cecilia, * for I
never mean to receive them.”

« Have you, then, any otherengagement ?”

« No, Sir,” cried fhe, colouring between

" fhame and difpleafure, * none at all.”

“ This is a very extraordinary circum-
ftance ! ” replied he: < the fon of an earl to
be rejected by a young woman of no family,
and yet no reafon affigned for it !”

This contemptuous {peech fo cruelly
fthocked Cecilia, that though he continued
to harangue her for a great part of the after-
noon, fhe only anfwered him when compelled
by fome queftion, and was fo evidently dif~
compofed, that Mrs. Delvile, who perceived
her uneafinefs with much concern, redoubled
her civilities and carefles, and ufed every me-

“thod in her power to oblige and enliven her.

Cecilia was not ungrateful for her care,
and fhewed her fenfe of it by added refpect
and attention; but her mind was difturbed,
and fhe quitted the houfe as foon as fhe was
able.

Mr. Delvile’s fpeech, from her previous
knowledge of the extreme haughtinelg of his

oavaliex ,
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chara@er, would not have occafioned her
the fmalleft emotion, had it merely related
to him or to herfelf: but as it concerned
Lord Ernolf, fhe regarded it as alfo con-
cerning his fon; and fhe found thar, far
from trying to promote the union Mr.
Monckton had told hier he had planned, he
did not feem even to think of ic, but, onthe
contrary, propofed and feconded with all his
intereft another alliance. :

This, added to the behaviour of young
Delvile, made her fufpect that fome engage-
ment was in agitation on his own part, and
- that while fhe thought him fo fedulous only
to avoid her, he was fimply occupied in feek-
ing another. This painful fuggeftion, which
every thing feemed to confirm, again overfet
all her fchemes, and deftroyed all hervifion-
ary happinefs. Yet how to reconcile it with
what had paffed at their laft meeting the knew
not: fhe had then every realon to believe
that his heart was in bher power, and that
courage, or an opportunity more feafonable,
was all he wanted to make known his de-.
votionto her? why, then, fhun if he loved
her ? why, if he loved her not, feem fo per-
turbed at the explanation of her independ-
ance?

A very little time, however, fhe hoped
would unravel this myftery ; intwo days, the
entertainment which Mr. Harrel had planned,
to deceive the world by an appearance of

afluence .
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affluence to which he had loft all title, was to
~ take place; young Delvile, in common with
evety other perfon who had ever been feen
at the houfe, had early received an invitation,
which he had readily promifed to accept
fome time before the converfation that feemed
the period of their acquaintance had paffed.
Should he, after being fo long engaged, fail
to keep his appointment, {he could no longer
have any doubt of the juftice of her con-
jecture ; fhould he, on the contrary, again
appear, from his behaviour and his looks fhe
might perhaps be able to gather why he had
{o long been abfent.

C H A P. VIL

A Rovur.

T HE day at length arrived of which the
evening and the entrance of company
were, for the firft time, as eagerly withed by
Cecilia as by her diffipated hoft and hoftefs,
No expence and no pains had been fpared to
render this long projeted entertainment fplen-
did and elegant; it was to begin with a con-
cert, which was to be followed by a ball, and -
fucceeded by a fupper.
Vor. II. K CedNg
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Cecilia, though unufually anxious about
her own affairs, was not fo engrofifed by them
as to behold with indifference a fcene of fuch
unjuftifiable extravagance ; it contributed to
render her thoughttul and uneify, and to
deprive her of all mental power of partici-
pating in the gaiety of the affembly. Mr.
Arnott was yet more deeply affected by the
mad folly of the fcheme, and received from
the whole evening no other fatisfaction than
that which a look of fympathetic concern
from Cecilia occafionally afforded him.

Till nine o’clock no company appeared,
. except Sir Rotert Floyer, who ftayed from
dinner time, and Mr. Morrice, who having
received an invitation for the evening, was
fo much delighted with the permiffion to
again enter the houfe, that he made ufe of it
between fix and feven o’clock, and before
the family had left the dining parlour. He
apologized with the utmoft humility to Ce-
cilia for the unfortunate accident at the Pan-
theon ; but as to her it had been produétive
of nothing but pleafure, by exciting in young
Delvile the moft flattering alarm for her
fafety, the found no great difficulty in ac-
cording him her pardon.

Among thofe who came in the firft crowd
was Mr. Monckton, who, had he been
equally unconfcious of finifter views, would,
in following his own inclination, have been
as early in his attendance as Mr. Morrice;

but
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but who, to obviate all fufpicious remarks,
conformed to the fathionable tardinefs of the
times.

Cecilia’s chief apprehenfion for the even-
ing was that Sir Robert Floyer would afk her
to dance with him, which fhe could not re-
fufe without fitting ftill during the ball, nor-
accept, after the reports fhe knew to be
fpread, without feeming to give a public
fanttion to them. To Mr. Monckton there-
fore, innocently confidering him as a married
man and her old friend, fhe frankly told her
diftrefs, adding, by way of excufe for the
hint, that the partners were to be changed
every two dances.

Mr. Monckron, though his principal ftudy
was carefully to avoid all public gallantry or
alliduity towards Cecilia, had not the for-
bearance to refift this intimation, and there-
fore fhe had the pleafure of telling Sir Ro-
bert, when he afked the honour of "her hand
for the two firft dances, that fhe was already
engaged. :

She then expefted that he would imme-
diately fecure her for the two following ; but,
to her great joy, he was fo much piqued by
the evident pleafure with which fhe announced
her engagement, that he proudly walked away
without adding another word.

Much fatisfied with this arrangement, and
not without hopes that, if the was at liberty
when he arrived, fhe might be applied ro by

Ka

AN
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young Delvile, fhe now endeavoured to pro-
cure herfelf a place in the mufic room.

This, with fome difficulty, fhe effected ;
“but though there was an excellent concert, in
which feveral capital performers played and
fung, fhe found it impoffible to hear a note,
as fhe chanced to be feated juft by Mifs Lee-
{on, and two other young ladies, who were
paying ane another compliments upon their
drefs and their looks, fettling to dance in the
{ame cotillon, guefling who would begin the
‘minuets, and wondering there were not more
gentlemen.,  Yet, in the midft of this un-

' meaning converfation, of which fhe remarked

that Mifs Leefon bore the principal part, not
one of them failed, from time to time, to
exclaim wirh great rapture ‘¢ What fweet mu-
fic 2 —"" <« Ob how charming.!”  Did you ever
bear any thing fo delightful ? —"
- ¢ Ah,” faid Cecilia to Mr. Gofport, who
now approached her, * but for your expla-
natory obfervations, how much would the
fudden loquacity of this Jfupercilious lady,
whom' I had imagined all but dumb, have
perplext me!”

¢« Thofe who are moft filent to ftrangers,”
anfwered Mr. Gofport, ‘.commonly talk moft
fluently to their inmates, for they are deeply
in arrears, and eager to pay off ., their debts.
Mifs Leefon now 1s in her proper fet, and
therefore appears in her natural charater:
.and the poor girl’s joy in being able to utilexl-

-
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all the nothings fhe has painfully hoarded
while feparated from her coterie, givesto her
-now the wild tranfport of a bird juft let loofe
from a cage. I rejoice to fee the little crea-
ture at liberty, for what can be fo melan~
choly as a forced appearance of thinking, -
where there are no materials for fuch an oc-

cupation?” '

Soon after, Mifs Larolles, who was laugh-
ing immoderately, contrived to croud herfelf
into their party, calling out to them, “O
you have had the greateft lofs in the world !
if you had but been in the next- room juft
now ! —there’s the. drolleft figure there you
.can conceive: enough to frighten one to
look at him.” And prefently the added « O
Lord, ifyou ftep a little this way, you may
fee him!” .

Then followed a general tittering, accom-
panied with exclamations of ¢ Lord, what
a fright1” < It’s enough to kill one with
laughing to look at him !” ¢ Did you ever
fce fuch a horrid creature in your life?”
And foon after, one of them fcreamed out
“ O Lord, fee!— he’s grinning at Mifs Be-
verley ! ”

Cecilia then turned her head towards the
door, and there, to her own as well as her
neighbours amazement, fhe perceived Mr.,
- Briggs! who, in order to look about him at
his eafe, was ftanding upon a_chair, from
which, having fingled her out, he was re-

K 3 - garding
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- garding her with a facetious fmirk, which,
when it caught her eye, was converted into a
familiar nod.

She returned his falutation, but was not
much charmed to obferve, that prefently de-
fcending from, his exalted poft, which had
moved the wonder and rifibility of all the
company, he made a motion to approach
her ; for which purpofe, regardlefs of either
ladies or gentlemen in his way, he fturdily
puthed forward, with the fame unconcerned
hardinefs he would have forced himfelf
through a crowd in the ftreet; and taking

. not the fmalleft notice of their frowns, fup-

' plications that he would ftand ftill, and ex-
clamations of ¢ Pray, Sir!”—« Lord how
troublefome ! ” and ¢ Sir, 1 do’ affure you

diere’s no room ! ” he fairly and adroitly el-
bowed them from him till he reached her
feat: and then, with a waggifh grin, he
looked round, to fhew he had got the better,
and to fee whom he had difcompofed.

When he had enjoyed this triumph, he .
turned to Cecilia, and chucking her under
the chin, faid ¢« Well, my little duck, how
goes it? got to you at laft; fqueezed my
way ; would not be nicked; warrant I'll
mob with the beft of them ! Look here! all
in a heat!—hot as the dog-days.”

And then, to the utter confternation of
the company, he:took off his wig to wipe
his head ! — which occafioned fuch univerfal
. harrour,
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horrour, that all who were near the door
efcaped into other apartments, while thofe
who were too much enclofed for flight, with
one accord turned away their heads.

Captain Arefby, being applied to by fome
of the ladies to remonftrate upon this unex-
ampled behaviour, advanced to him, and faid,
“ I am quite adimé, Sir, to incommode you,
but the commands of the ladies are infu-
perable. Give me leave, Sir, to entreat that
you ‘would put on your wig.”

“.My wig?” cried he, “ ay, ay, fhall in
a moment, only want to wipe my head firft.”
. “ I am quite affommé, Sir,” returned the
Captain, “ o difturb you, but I muft really
hint you don’t comprehend me: the ladies
are extremely inconvenienced by thefe fort
of fights, and we make it a principle they
fhould never be accablées with them.”

“ Anan!” cried Mr. Briggs, ftaring.

« I fay, Sir,” replied the Captain, *¢the
ladies are quite au defe/poir that you will not
cover your-head.”

¢« What for?” cried he, ¢ what’s the
matter with my head? ne’er aman here got
a better! very good ftuffin it; won’t change
it with ne’er a one of you!” :

And then, half unconfcious of the offence
he had given, and half angry at the rebuke
. he had received, he leifurely compleated his
defign, and again put on his wig, fettling it
to his face with-as much compofure as if he

K 4 had
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had performed the operation in his own dref-
fing-room.

- The captain having gained his point,
walked away, making, however, various
grimaces of difguft, and whifpering from
fide to fide “ he’s the moft petrifying fellow
I ever was obféde by ! ”

Mr. Briggs then, with. much derifion, and
fundry diftortions of countenance, liftened
to an Italian' fong: after which, he buftled
back to the outer apartment, in fearch of
Cecilia, who, athamed of feeming a party
in the difturbance he had excited, had taken
the opportunity of his difpute with: the Cap-
tain to run into the next room ; where, how-
ever, he prefently found her, while the was
. giving an accountto Mr. Gofport of her con-
nexion with him, to which Morrice, ever cu-
rious and eager to know what was going for-~
ward, was alfo liftening.

« Ah, little chick ! cried he, * got to you
again! foon eut-joftle thofe jemmy fparks!
But where’s the fupper? fee nothing of the
fupper ! Time to go to bed,—fuppofe there
is none; all a take-in; nothing but a little
piping.” ’

« Supper, Sir? ” cried Cecilia; ¢ the
Concert is not over yet. Was fupper men-~
tioned in your card of invitation ?

“ Ay, to be fure, fhould not have come
‘elfe. Don’t vifit often; always cofts mo-
ney. Wifth I had not come now; wo;c la

ole
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hole in my fhoe; hardly a crack in it be-
fore.” .

¢ Why you did not walk, Sir?”

* Did, did; why not? Might as well
have ftayed away though; daubed my beft
coat, like to have fpoilt it.”

“ So much the better for the taylors,
Sir,” faid Morrice, pertdy,  for then you
muft have another.”

“ Another! what for? ha'n’t had this.
feven years ; juft as good as new.”

“ I hope,” faid Cecilia, ¢ you had not
another fall ?

“ Worfe,. worfe;, like to have loft my
bundle.” ‘

¢« What bundle, Sir?” _

‘“ Beft coat and waiftcoat ;. brought ’em
in my handkerchief, purpofe to fave them.
When will Mr. Harrel do as much ?”

* But had you no apprehenfions, Sir,”
faid Mr. Gofport drily, ¢ that the handker-
chief would be the fooner worn out for hav-
ing a knot tied in it?” ‘

« Took. care of that, tied it flack. Met.
an unlucky boy : little dog gave it a pluck ;.
knot flipt; coat and waiftcoat popt out.”

“ But what became of the boy, Sir?”
cried Morrice, I hope he got off2.”

¢ Could not run for laughing; caught
him in a minute; gave him fomething to:
laugh for; drubbed him foundly.”

“ @ poor fellow ! ” cried Morrice with a |

) Kg AN
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loud hallow, “1I am really forry for him.
But pray, Sir, what became of your beft
coat and waiftcoat while you gave him this
drubbing ? did you leave them in the dirt ? ”
“ No, Mr. Nincompoop,” anfwered Briggs
angrily, ¢ 1 put them on a ftall.”
¢ That was a perilous expedient, Sir,”
faid Mr. Gofport,  and I fhould fear might
be attended with ill confequences, for the
owner of the ftall would be apt to expect
fome little’ dougeur. How did you manage,
Sir?”
« Bought a halfpenny worth of apples.
Serve for fupper to-morrow night.,”
“ But how, Sir, did.you get your cloaths
dried, or cleaned ?”
“ Went to an alehoufe; coft me half a
pint.” ' :
¢ And pray, Sir,” cried Moryice, * where,
at laft, did you make your toilette ?*
© ¢ Sha’n’t tell, fha’n’t tell ; afk no more
queftions. What fignifies where a man flips
on a coat and waiftcoat ? ”
-« Why, Sir, this will prove an expenfive
expedition to you,” faid Mr. Gofport, very
gravely : ¢« Have you caft up what it may
coft you ?” 4 ’
<« More than it’s worth, more than it’s
worth,” anfwered he pettifhly; ¢ ha'n’t
laid out fo much in pleafure thefe five
ears.” .
“ Ha! ha!” cried Morrice, hallowing
: Ao,
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aloud, why it can’t be more than fixpence.
inall!”

« Sixpence ! repeated he fcornfully, « if
you don’t know the value of fixpence, you'll
never be worth five pence three farthings.
How do think got rich, hay ? —by wearing
fine coats, and fnzzlmm my.pate ? No, no;
Mafter Harrel for that | afk him if helll caft.

Jan account with me! — never knew a man

[—

worth a penny with fuch a coat as that on,”

Morrice again laughed, and again Mr.
Briggs reproved him; and Cecilia; taking
advantage of the fquabble, ftole back to the

mufic-room.

Here, in a few minutes, Mrs. Panton, a
lady who frequently vifited at the houfe, ap-
proached Cecilia, followed by a gentleman,
whom fhe had never before feen, but who
was fo evidently charmed with her, that he
had looked at no other objet fince his en-
trance into the houfe.

Mrs. Panton, prefenting him to her by the
name of Mr. Marriot, told her he had beg-
ged her interceffion for the honour of her hand
in the two firft dances: and the moment fhe
anfwered that fhe was already engaged, the
fame requeft was made for the two following.
Cecilia had then no excufe, and was there-
fore obliged to accept him.

The hope fhe had entertained in the early
part of the evening, was already almoft

wholl extinguifhed ! Delvile appeared not !
Y &9 K6 PP AN
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though her eye watched the entrance of every
new vifitor, and her vexation made her be-
lieve that he alone, of all the town, was
abfent.

When the Concert was over, the com-
pany joined promifcuoufly for chat and re-
frefhments before the ball; and Mr. Gofport,
advanced to Cecilia, to relate a ridiculous
difpute which had juft paffed between Mr.
Briggs and Morrice.

“ You, Mr. Gofport,” faid Cecilia, *“who
feem to make the mémutie of abfurd cha-
raters your ftudy, can explain to me, per-
haps, why Mr. Briggs feems to have as much
pleafure in proclaiming his meannefs, as in
boafting his wealth ?

¢« Becaufe,” anfwered Mr. Gofport, * he
knows them, in his own affairs, to be fo .
nearly allied,” that but for pradifing the one,.
he had never poffefled the other; ignorant,
therefore, of all difcrimination,——— except,
indeed, of pounds, fhillings and pence!—
he fuppofes them neceflarily infeparable, be-
caufe with him they were united. 'What you,
however, call_meannefs, he thinks wifdom,
and recolle&ts, therefore, not with fhame but
with triumph, the various little arts and fub-
terfuges by which his coffers have been
filled. . '

Here Lord Ernolf, concluding Cécilia ftill
difengaged from feeing her only difcourfe with

Mr. Gofport and Mr. Monckton, one of
‘ : , whowm
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whom was old enough to be her father, and
the other was a married man, advanced, and
prefented to her Lord Derford, his. fon, a
youth not yet of age,. folicited for him the
honour of her hand as his partner.

Cecilia having a double excufe, eafily de-
clined this propofal; Lord Ernolf, however,
was too earneft to be repulfed, and told her
he fhould again try his intergft when her two
prefent engagements were ff Ifilled. Hope-
lefs, now, of young Delvile, fhe heard this.
intimation with indifference; and was ac-
companying Mr. Monckton into the ball-
room, when Mifs Larolles, flying towards
her with an air of infinite eagernefs caught
her hand, and faid in a whifper ¢ pray let
me with you joy!”

¢« Certainly!” faid Cecilia, * but pray let
me afk you of what?”

¢ O Lord, now,” anfwered fhe, ¢ I am
fure you know what I mean; but you muft
know I have a prodigious monftrous great
favour to beg ofP you : now pray don’t re-
fufe me; I aflure you if you. do, I fhall be
fo mortified you’ve no notion.’

¢« Well, what is:it?”

¢ Nothing but to let me be one of your
bride maids. I affure you I fhall takc it as
the greateft favour in the world.”

¢ My bride maid!” cried Cecilia; but
do You not think the brxdegroom himfelf

will
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will be rather offended to find a bridemaid ap-
pointed, before he is even thought of 2™
“ O pray, now,” cried fhe, ¢ don’t be
ill-natured, for if you are, you’ve no idea
how I fhall be difappointed. Only conceive
what happened to me three weeks ago ! you
muft know I was invited to Mifs Clinton’s
wedding, and fo I made up a new drefs on
purpofe, in a very partlcular fort of Ihape,
quite of my own invention, and it had the
fweeteft effe¢t you can conceive ; well, and
when the time came, do you know her mo-
ther happened to die! Never any thing was
fo exceflive unlucky, fcr now fhe won’t be
married this half year, and my drefs will be
quite old and yellow; for it’s all white, and
the moft beautiful thing you ever faw in
your life.”
. “ Upon my word you are very obliging!”
cried Cecilia laughing; “ and pray do you
make intereft regularly round with all your
. female acquaintance to be married upon this
.occafion, or am I the only one you think this
diftrefs will work upon ? »
¢« Now how.exceflive teazing ! > cried Mifs
Larolles, ¢ when you know fo well what I
mean, and when all the town knows as well
as myfelf.”
Cecilia then ferioufly enquired whether .
fhe had really any meaning at all.
“ Lord yes,” anfwered fhe,  you know I
mean
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mean about Sir Robert Floyer : for I'm told
you’ve quite refufed Lord Derford.”

“ And are you alfo told that I have ac-
cepted Sir Robert Floyer 2

*¢ O dear yes!—the jewels are brought, and
the equipages are built; it’s quite a fettled
thing, I know very well.”

Cecilia then very gravely began an attempt
to undeceive her ; but thedancing beginning
alfo at the fame time, fhe ftayed not to hear
her, hurrying, with a beating heart, to the
place of action. Mr. Monckton and his
fair partner then followed, mutually exclaim-
ing againft Mr. Harrel’s impenetrable con-
duét; of which Cecilia, however, in a fhort
‘time ceafed wholy to think, for as foon as
the firft cotillon was over, the perceived young
Delvile juft walking into the room.

Surprife, pleafure and confufion affailed her
all at once ; fhe had entirely given up her ex-
pectation of feeing him, and an abfence fo
determined had led her to conclude he had
purfuits which ought to make her join in
withing it lengthened; but now he appeared,
that conclufion, with the fear that gave rife
to it, vanithed; and fhe regretted nothing
but the unfortunate fucceflion of engage-
ments which would prevent her dancing with
him at all, and probably keep off all conver-
fation with him till fupper time.

She foon, however, perceived a change in

his air and behaviour- that extremely afto-
5 AN\
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nifhed her : he looked grave and thoughtful,.
faluted her at a diftance, fhewed no fign of -
any intention to appreach her, regarded the
dancing and dancers as a public fpectacle in
which he had no chance of perfonal intereft,
and feemed wholly altered, not merely with
refpect to her, but to himfelf, as his former
eagernefs for her fociety was not more abated
than his former general gaiety. .

She had no time, however, for comments,.

as fhe was prefently called to the fecond co-
“tillon; but the confufed and unpleafant ideas
which, without waiting for time or reflec-
tion, crowded upon her unagination on ob-
ferving his behaviour, were not more depref-
fing to herfelf, than obvious to her partner ;.
Mr. Monckton by the change in her coun-
tenance firft perceived the entrance of young
Delvile, and by her apparent emotion and
uneafinefs, readily penctrated into the ftate
of her mind; he was.confirmed that her af-

- feCtions were engaged ; he faw, too, that the
was doubtful with what return.

The grief with which he made the firft
difcovery, was fomewhat leflened by the
hopes he conceived from the fecond ;. yet the
evening was. to him as painful as to Cecilia,
fince he now knew that whatever profperity
might ultimately attend his addrefs and affi~
duity, her heart was not her own to beftow ;.
and that even were he fure of young Delvile’s.
indifference, and attually at liberty to make

"o~
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propofals for himfelf, the time of being firft
in her efteem was at an end, and ‘the long-
earned good opinion which he had hoped
would have ripened into affeétion, might now
be wholly undermined by the fudden impref-
fion of a lively ftranger, without trouble to
himfelf, and perhaps without pleafure!

Reflections fuch as thefe wholly embit-
tered the delight he had promifed himfelf
from dancing with her, and toek from him
all power to combat the anxiety with which
fhe was feized: when the fecond cotillon,
therefore, was over, inftead of following her
to a feat, or taking the privilege of his pre-
fent fituation to converfe with her, the jea-
loufy rifing in his breaft robbed him of ali-
fatisfaction, and gave to him no other defire
than to judge its juftice by watching her mo-
tions at a diftance. ' :

Mean while Cecilia,inattentive whether he
accompanied qr quitted her, proceeded to the
firft vacant feat. Young Delvile was ftanding
near it, and in a fhort time, but rather as if
he could not avoid than as if he wifhed it, he
came to enquire how fhe did.

The fimpleft queftion, in the then fitua-
tion of her mind, was fufficient to confufe
her, and though fhe anfwered, fhe hardly
knew what he had afked. A minute’s recol-
le&tion, however, reftored an apparent com-
pofure, and fhe talked to him of Mrs, Del-
vile, with her ufual partial regard for that

lady
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lady, and with an earneft endeavour to feem
unconfcious of any alteration in his becha-
viour.

Yet, to him, even this trifling and general
converfation was evidently painful, and he

-looked relieved by the approach of Sir Ro-
bert Floyer, who foon after joined them.

At this time a young lady who was fitting
by Cecilia, called to a fervant who was pai-
fing, for a glafs of lemonade : Cecilia de-
fired he would bring her one alfo; but Del-
vile, not forry to break off the difcourfe, faid
he would himfelf be her cup-bearer, and for
that pupofe went away. .

A moment after, the &rvant returned with
fome lemonade to Cecilia’s neighbour, and
Sir Robert, taking a glafs from him, brought
it to Cecilia at the very inftant young Delvile
came with another.

« I think I am before- hand with you,
Sir,” faid the infolent Baronet.

¢« No, Sir,” anfwered young Delvile, « I
think we were both in together : Mifs Be-
verley, however, is fteward of the race, and
we muft fubmit to her decifion.”

¢ Well, madam,” cried Sir Robert, ¢ here
we ftand, waiting your pleafure. Which is
to be the happy man!”

¢« Each, I hope,” anfwered Cecilia, with
admirable prefence of mind, « fince I expe&
no lefs than*that you will both do me the ho-
nonr of drinking my health.”

‘ ‘This
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This litcle contrivance, which faved her
alike from thewing favour or giving offence,.
could not but be applauded by both parties ;
and while they obeyed her orders, fhe took a
third glafs herfelf from the fervant.

While this was pafling, Mr. Briggs, again
perceiving her, ftumpt haftily towards her,
calling out “ Ah ha! my duck! what’s
that ? got fomething nice ? Come here, my
lad, tafte it myfelf.” '

He then took a glafs, but having only put
it to his mouth, made a wry face, and re-
turned it, faying ¢ Bad! bad! poor punch
indeed !—not a drop of rum init!”

¢« So much the better, Sir,” cried Mor-
rice, who diverted himfelf by following
him, ¢ for then you fee the mafter of the
houfe fpares in fomething, and you faid he
{pared in nothing.” ‘

“ Don’t fpare in fools!” returned Mr.
Briggs, * keeps them in plenty.” .

« No, Sir, nor in any out of the way
characters,” anfwered Morrice. ‘

¢« So much the worfe,” cried Briggs, * fo
much the worfe ! Eat him out of houfe and
home ; won’t leave him a rag to his back,
nor a penny in his pocket. Never mind
’em, my little duck; mind none of your
guardians but me : t’other two a’nt worth a
rufh.” : ‘

Cecilia, fomewhat athamed of this fpeech,
looked towards young Delvile, in whom it

QU=
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occafioned the firft fmxlc fhe had feen that
evening.

“ Been looking about for you!” conti-
nued Briggs, nodding fagacioufly; “° be-
lieve I've found one will do. Guefs what I
mean ;—100,000/. —hay 2—what fay to that?
any thing better at the weft end of the town ?”

“ 100,000/.” cried Morrice;, “ and pray,
Sir, who my this be?”

“ Not you, Mr. Jackanapes! fure of that.
A’n’t quit pofitive he’ll have you, neither.
Think he will, though.”

« Pray, Sir, what age is he?” cried the
, never-daunted Morrice.

¢ Why about—let’s fce-—-don’t know,
never heard,—what fignifies 2’

“ But, Sir, he’s an old man; I fuppofe, by
being fo rich?” :

« QOld? no, no fuch thing; about my
own ftanding.”

¢« What, Sir, and do you propofe him for
an hufband to Mifs Beverley ?

¢ Why not? know every a one warmer 2
think Mafter Harrel will get her a better; or
t'other old Don, in the grand fquare?”

“ If you pleafe, Sir,” cried Cecilia haf-
tily, < ' we will talk of this matter another
time.” .

“ No, pray,” cried young Delvile, who
could not forbcar laughing, ¢ let it be dif-
cuffed now.’

«“ Hate ’em,” continued Mr. Briggsy

« hate
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<t hate ’em both! one fpending more than
he’s worth, cheated and over-reached by
fools, running into goal to pleafe a parcel of
knaves : t'other counting nothing but uncles
and grandfathers, dealing out fine names in-
ftead of cafh, cafting up more coufins than
guineas —”

Again Cecilia endeavoured to filence him,
but, only chucking her under the chin, he
went on, “ Ay, ay, my little duck, never
aind ’em ; one of them i’n’t worth a penny,
and t’other has nothing in his pockets but
lifts of the defun&. What good will come
of that? would not give twopence a dozen
for ’em! A poor fet of grandees, with no-
thing but a tie-wig fortheir portions !

Cecilia, unable to bear this harangue in
the prefence of young Delvile, who, how-
ever, laughed it off with a very good grace,
arofe with an intention to retreat, which be-
ing perceived by Sir Robert Floyer, who had
attended ro this dialogue with haughty con-
tempt, he came forward, and faid * now
then, madam, may I have the honour of
your hand ? ”

¢« No, Sir,” anfwered Cecilia, ¢ I am en-
gaged.” :

‘“ Engaged again? ” .cried he, with the air
-of a man who thought himfelf much injured.

“ Glad of it, glad eof it!” faid Mr.
. Briggs; “ ferved very right! have nothing
2o fay to him, my chick !”

Q
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“ Why not, Sir?” cried Sir Robert, with
an imperious look.

¢« Sha’n’t have her, ftha’n’t have her! can
tell you that; won’t confent ; know you of
old.”

“ And what do you know of me, pray
Sir?”

¢ No good, no good ; nothing to fay to
you; found fault with my nofe! ha’n’t for-
got it.” '

At this moment Mr. Marriot came to
claim his partner, who, very willing to quit
this fcene of wrangling and vulgarity, imme-
diately attended him.

Mifs Larolles, again flying up to hcr, fald
“ O my dear, we are all expiring to know
who that creature is ! 1 never faw fuch a hor-
rid fright in my life!”

Cecilia was beginning to fatisfy her, but
fome more young ladies coming up to join in
the requeft, fhe endeavoured to pafson: «“ O
bur, cried Mifs Larolles, detaining her, ¢ do
pray ftop, for I've fomethmg to tell you
that’s fo monftrous you’ve no idea. Do you
know Mr. Meadows has not danced at all !
and he’s been ftanding with Mr. Sawyer, -
and looking on all the time, and whifpering
and laughing fo you’ve no notion. How-
ever, I affure you, I'm exceflive glad he did
not afk me, for all I have been fitting {till all
this time, for I had a great deal rather fit ftill,
1 affure you: only I'm forry I put on this

- drels,
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drefs, for any thing would have done juft to
look on in that ftupid manner.”

Here Mr. Meadows fauntered towards
them; "and all the young ladies began playing
with their fans, and turning their heads ano-
their way, to difguife the expetations which
his approach awakened; and Mis Larolles,
in a hafty whifper to Cecilia, cried,  Pray
don’t take any notice of what I faid, for if he
fhould happen to afk me, I can’t well refufe
him, you know, for if I do, he’ll be fo excef-
five affronted you can’t think.”

Mr. Meadows then, mixing in the little
group, began, with fundry grimaces, to ex- -
claim ¢ how intolerably hot it is! there’s
no fuch thing as breathing. How can any
body think of dancing! I am amazed Mr.
Harrel has not a veatilator in this room.
Don’t you think it would be a great im-
provement ?

This fpeech, though particularly addreffed
to no one, received immediately an affenting
anfwer from all the young ladies.

Then, turning to Mifs Larolles, ¢ Don’t
you dance ? ”* he faid.

« Me?” cried the, embarrafled, ¢ yes, 1
believe fo, — really I don’t know,—I a'n’t
quite determined.”

«“ O, do dance!” cried he ftretching
himfelf and yawning, * it always gives me
fpirits to fee you.

Then, turning fuddenly to Cecilia, without

WY
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any previous ceremony of renewing his ac-
quaintance, either by fpeaking or bowing,
he abruptly faid ¢ Do you love dancing,
ma’am? ”

“ Yes, Sir, extremely well.”

“ I am very glad to hear it. You have
one thing, then, to foften exiftence.”

¢ Do you diflike it yourfelf ? ”

“ What dancing? Oh -dreadful! how it
"was ever adopted in a civilized country, I
cannot find out; ’tis certainly a Barbarian
exercife, and of favage origin. Don’t you
think fo, Mifs Larolles ? ”

¢ Lord no,” cried Mifs Larolles, ¢ I af-
fure you I like it better than any thing; 1
know nothing fo delightful ; Ideclare I dare
fay I could not live without it; I fhould be
fo ftupid you can’t conceive.”

¢ Why I remember,” faid Mr. Marriott,
“ when Mr. Meadows was always dancing
himfelf. Have you forgot, Sir, when you
ufed to with the night would laft for ever,
that you might dance without ceafing ? *

Mr. Meadows, who was now mtcntly fur-
veying a painting that was over the chimney-
piece, feemed not to hear this queftion, but
prefently called out, ** I am amazed Mr. Har-
rel can fuffer fuch a picture as this to be in
his houfe. I hate a portrait, ’tis fo weari-
fome looking at a thing that is-doing ne-
thing!”

<« DO
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“ Do you like hiftorical pi&ures, Sir, any
better ?

O no, I deteflt them ! views of battles,
murders, and death! Shocking!? ﬂ':ockmgY ~
oI thrink from them with horror ! :

¢« Perhaps you are fond of landfcapes ?

“ By no means! Green trees and fat
cows ! what do they tell one? I hate every
thing that is infipid.”

“ Your toleration, thcn,” faid Cecilia,
* will not be very exteafive.”

¢ No,” faid he, yawning, ** one can to-
lerate nothmg' one’s pancnce is wholly ex-
haufted by the total tedioufnefs of every thing
one fees, and every body one talks wnth
Don’t you find it fo, ma’am?”

< Sometimes 1” faid Cccxha, rather archly.

“ You are right, ma’am, extremely right ;
one does not know what in the world to do
with one’s felf. At home, one is killed with
meditation; abroad, one is overpowered by
ceremony ; no poflibility of finding eale or
comfort. You never go into public, I think,
ma’am ?”

“ Why not to be much marked, 1 find!”
faid Cecilia, laughing.

“'QO, I beg your pardon! T believe I faw
you one evening at Almack’s: I really beg
your pardon, but I had quite forgor it.’

* Lord, Mr. Meadows,” faid Mifs La-
rolles, ¢ don’t you know you are meaning

Vor. II. L _ the
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the Pantheon ? only conceive how you for-
get things!” & 4
~ “¢ The Pantheon, was it? T never frow
-one of thofe places from another. I hdartily
wifh they were all abolithed ; I hate public
places. ’Tis terrible to be under the fame
-roof with a fet of people who would care no-
thing if they faw one expiring!”

“ You are, at leaft, then, fond of the fo-
ciety of your friends ? » ‘

“ O no! to be worn out by feeing always
the fame faces! — one is fick to death of
friends ; nothing makes one fo melancholy.”

Cecilia now went to join the dancers, and
Mr. Meadows, turning to Mifs Larolles, faid
‘* Pray don’t let me keep you from dancing ;
I am afraid you’]l lofe your place.”

¢« No,” cried fhe, bridling, ¢ I fha'ng
dance at all.” '

~ “ How cruel!” cried he, yawning,

¢ when you know how it exhilarates me to
fee you! Don’t you think this room is very
clofe? I muft go and try another atmo-
fphere——But I hope you will relent, and
dance?” '

And then, ftretching his arms as if half
afleep, he fauntered into the next room,
where he flung himfelf upon a fofa till the
ball was over. _

The new partner of Cecilia, who was ‘a
wealthy,Gbut very fimple young man, u%d

- RS
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his utmoft efforts to entertain and oblige
her, and, flattered by the warmth of his own
defire, he fancied that he fucceeded ; though,
in a ftate of fuch fufpence and anxiety, a
man of brighter talents had failed.

At the end of the two dances, Lord Ernolf
again attempted to engage her.for his fon;
but fhe now excufed herfelf from dancing
any more, and fat quietly as a fpectatrefs till
the reft of the company gave over. Mr.
Marriot, however, would not guit her, and
fhe was compelled to fupport with him a
trifling converfation, which, though irkfome
to herfelf, to him, who had not feen ber in
ber bappier bour, was delightful.

She expeted every inftant to be again
joined by young Delvile, but the expe@ation
was difappointed ; he came not; fhe con-
cluded he was in another apartment; the
company was fummoned to fupper, fhe then.
thought it impoffible to mifs him; but, after
waiting and looking for him in vain, fhe
found he had already left the houfe. -

The reft of the evening fhe fcarce knew
what paffed, for fhe attended to nothing;
Mr. Monckton might watch, and Mr. Briggs
might exhort her, Sir Robert might difplay
his infolence, or Mr. Marriot his gallantry,
—all was equally indifferent, and equally un-
heeded, and before half the company left the
houfe, fhe retired to her own room.

She fpent the night in the utmoft diftur-

o L2 bance -,
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bance ; the occurrences of the evening with
refpet to young Delvile the looked upon
as decifive : if his abfence had chagrined her,
his prefence had ftill more thocked her, fince,
while fhe was left to conjetture, though fhe
had fears the had hopes, and though all fhe
faw was gloomy, all the expetted was plea-
{ant ; but they had now met, and thofe ex-
pettations proved fallacious.  She knew not,
indeed, how to account for the ftrangenefs of
his conduét; but in feeing it was ftrange, fhe
was convinced it was unfavourable: he had
evidently avoided her while it was in his
power, and when, at laft, he was obliged to
meet her, he w:s formal, diftant, and re-
ferved.

The more fhe recolle¢ted and dwelt upon
the difference of his behaviour in their pre-
ceding meeting, the more angry as well as
amazed fhe became at the change, and though
the ftill concluded the purfuit of forme other
objeét occafioned it, the could find no excufe
for his ficklenefs if that purfuit was recent,
nar for his caprice if it was anterior.

CHAP.
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THE next day Cecilia, to drive Delvife

a little from her thoughts, which fhe now
no longer wiflied him to occupy, again made
a vifit to Mifs Belfield, whofe fociety afforded
et more confolation than any other the could
procure. ~

She found her employed in packing up,
and preparing to remove to another lodging,
for lger brother, fhe faid, was fo much bet
ter, that he did not think it right to continue
in fo difgraceful a fituation.

She talked with her accuftomed opennefs.
of her affairs, and the intere® which Cecilia
involuntarily took in them, contributed to -
leflfen her vexation in thinking of her own,
*“ The generous friend of my brother,” faid
fhe, ¢ who, though but a new acquaintance .
to him, has courted him in all his forrows,
when every body elfe forfook him, has
brought him at laft into a better way. of
thinking. He fays there is a gentleman
whofe fon is foon going abroad, who he is
almo(t fure will like my brother valtly, and
in another week, he is to be introduced to
him. And fo, if my mother can but recon-
: Lo N\
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cile herfelf to parung wnh him, perhaps we
may all do well again.”

*“ Your mother,” faid Cecilia, *¢ when he
is gone, will -better know the vatue of the
blcﬁincr fhe has left in her daughter.”

«Q no, madam, no; fhe-is wrapt up in-
him, and cares nothmg for all the world be-
fides. It was-always fo, and we have -all ‘of
us been ufed to it. But we. have had-a {ad
fcene fince you were fo kind as to come laft}
tor when fhe told him what you had done,
-he was almoft out of his fenfes with angey
that we had acquainted you with his diftrefs,
and he faid it was publithing his mifery, and
undoing whatever his friend or himfelf could
-do, for it was making him afthamed to appear
in the world, even when his affairs might be -
better. - But I told him again and again that
-you had as much fweetnefs as goodnefs, and
inftead of hurting his rcputation‘, would db
him nothing but credit.”

“ I am forry,” faid Cecilia, * Mrs, Bcl-
field mentioned the circumftance at all; it
would have been better, for many reafons,
that he fhould not have heard of it.”

“ She hoped it would pleafe him,” an-
{fwered Mifs Belfield ; ‘¢ however, he made
us both promife we would take no fuch ftep
in future, for he faid we were not reduced to
fo much indigence, whatever he was: and -
that as to-our accepting money from other

people, that we might {ave up our own for
AN\
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him, it would be anfwering no purpofe, for
he fhould think himfelf a monfter to make
ufe of it.”

¢ And what faid your mother ? *

*“ Why fthe gave him a great many pro-
mifes that fhe would never vex him about it
again; and indeed, much as I know we are
obliged to you, madam, and gratefully as I
am fure I would lay down my life to ferve
you, I am very glad in this cafe that my bro-
ther has found it out. For though I fo much
with him to do fomething for himfclf, and
not to be fo proud, and live in a manner he
has no right to do, I think, for all that, that
it is a great difgrace to my poor father’s ho-
neft memory, to have us turn beggars after
his death, when he left us all fo well pro-
vided for, if he had but known how to be
fatisfied.”

¢ There is a natural re&itude in your
heart,” faid Cecilia,  that the ableft cafuifts
could not mend.”

She then enquired whither they were re-
moving, and Mifs Belfield told her to Port- .
land-ftreet, Oxford-Road, where they were
to have two apartments up two pair of ftairs,
~ and the ufe of a very good parlour, in which
her brother might fee his friends. *¢ And
this, added fhe, * is a luxury for which
nobody can blame him, _becaufe if he has not
the appearance of a decent home, no gentle-
man will employ him.” ,

L4 T
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ThePaddington houfe, fhe faid, was alxeady
let, and her mother was determined not to
hire another, but ftill to live as penurioufly
as poffible, in order, notwithftanding his re-
monftrances, to fave all fhe could of her in-
comeg for her fon,

Fiere the converfauon was interrupted by
the entrance of Mrs. Belficld, who very fa-
miliarly faid ihe came to tell Cecilia they
were all in the wreng bex in letting her fon.
know of the 104 bank note, “ for, con-
tinued the, “ he has a pride that would grace
a duke, and he thinks nothing of his hard-
thips, fo long as nobody knows of them, So
another time we muft manage things bettef,
and when we do him any good, mot let him
know a word of the matter. We'll fettle ic
all among ourfelves, and one day or other
- he’ll be glad enough to thank us.”

Cecilia, who faw Mifs Belfield colour with
fhame at the freedom of this hint¢, now arofe
to depart: but Mrs. Belfield beg%cd her not,
to go fo foon, and prefled her with fuch ur-
gency to again fitdown, that fbe was obliged.
to comply.

She then began a warm commendation of
her fon, lavxfhly praifing all his good qua-
lities, and exalting even his defc&s, con-
c]udmor with faying, “ But, malar, for all
he’s fuch a Lomplctc oentlcman, and for aH.
he’s made fo much o? be was {fo diffident, [
could not get him to cald and thank you for

the
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the prefent you made him, though, when he
went his laft airing, I almoft knelt to him to-
do it. But, with all his merit, he wants as-
much encouragement as a lady, for I can tell
you it is not a little will do for him.”

Cecilia, amazed at this extraordinary
fpeech, looked from the mother to the daugh-
ter:in order to difcover its meaning, which,.
however, was foon rendered plainer by what
followed.

‘“ But pray now, ma’am, don’t think him.
the more ungrateful for his fhynefs, for younE_
ladies fo high in the world as you are, mu
go pretty good lengths before a young man:
will get courage to fpeak to them. - And
though I have told my fon over and over that
the ladies never like a man the worfe for being
a litde bold, he’s fo.much downin the mouth.
_ that it has no effe¢t upon him. Butitall
comes of his being brought up at the uni-
verfity, for that makes himr think he knows.
better than 1 can tell him. And fo, to be
fure, he does,  Howexer, for all that, it is,
a hard thing upon a mother to find all the:
fays goes juft for nothing. But I bope yow’ll
excule him, ma'am, for its nothing in- the
world but his over modefty.”

Cecilia now ftared with a look of fo much.
aftonithment and: difpleafure,. that Mrs. Bel-
field, fulpe@ing fhe had gone rather too far,
added,. *“ I beg you won’t take what I’ve faid.
amifs, ma’am, sor we mothers of families are:

: Lg . TR
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more ufed to fpeak out than maiden ladies.
And I fhould not have faid fo much, but
only I was afraid you would m:icon&rue my
fon’s backwardnefs; and fo that he might
be flung out of your favour at laft, and all
for nothing but having too much refpc& for
you »

“ O dear mother!” cried Mifs Belﬁcld
whofe face was the colour of icarlet,
[ 13 Pray ! ”

““ What’s the matter now?” cried Mrs.
Belfield; ¢ you are as fhy as your brother ;
and if we are all to be fo, when are we to
come to an underftanding ? »

¢ Not immediately, I believe, indeed,™
fajd Cecilia, rifing; * but that we may not
plunge deeper in our mlﬁakes, 1 w1ll for the:
prefent take my leave.”

¢ No, ma’am,” cried Mrs. Belfield, &op—
ping her, ¢ pray don’t go yet, for I've got
a great many things I want to talk to you
about. In the firft place, ma’am, pray what
is your opinion of this fcheme for fending my
fon abroad into foreign parts ? I don’t know
what you may thmk of it, but as to me, it
half drives me out of my fenfes to have him
taken away from me at laft in that unnaturak
manner. And I'm fure, ma’am,.if you would

~only putin a word againtt ir, I dare fay he’
would give it up without a demur.”

“ Me?”. cried Cecilia, difengaging her-
Zelf from her hold, & No, madam, you muft-

IV
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apply to thofe friends who better underftand
his affairs, and who would have a deeper
intereft in detaining him.” ‘ : '

¢ Lack-a-day!” cried Mrs. Belfield, with
fcarcely fmothered vexation, * how hard it
is to make thefe grand young ladies come to.
reafon! As t6 my fon’s other friends, what
good will it do for him to mind what shey
fay? who can expeé him to give up his,
journcy, without knowing what amends he
thall get for ic? ”

“ You mutft fettle this matter with him at
your leifure,” faid Cecilia, “ I cannot now.
ftay another moment.” :

Mrs. Belficld, again finding fhe had been:
too precipitate, tried to draw back, faying,
“ Pray, ma’am, don® let what I have men-.
tioned go againft my fon in your good opi-
nion, for he knows no more of it than the”
furtheft perfon in the world, as my daughter
can teftify : for as to thynefs, he’s jutt as thy
as a lady himfelf; fo what good he ever got
at the Univerfity, as to the matter of making’
his fortune,, it’s what I never could difcover.
However, T dare fay he knows beft; though
when all comes to all, if I was_ to fpeak my”
mind, I think he’s made but a poor hand
of it.” :

Cecilia, who only through compaffion to°
the bluthing Henrietta forbore reprefling’
this forwardnefs more ferioufly, merely an-
fwered Mrs. Belfield by withing her -good:

. L6 OIS -
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morning : but, while the was taking a kinder
Jcave of her timid daughter, the mother
added, ¢ As to the prefent, ma’am, you was.
fo kind to make ws, Henny can witnefs for
me every penny of it fhall go ta my fon.”

¢ I rather mcant it,” faid Ccci%(ia,, “ for
your daughter; but if it is of ufe to any
body, my purpofe is fufficiently. anfwered.”

Mrs. Belfield again preflcd Ler to fit down,,
but fhe would not again liften to her, coldiy .
faying, *“ I am forry you troubled Mr. Bels
field with any mention of what paffed between.
his fifter and me, but fhould you fpeak of it
again, I beg you will explain to him that he-
had no concern i that little tranfattion,.
which belonged wholly to ourfelves.”

She then haftened @gpwn flairs, followed,,
however, by Mrs. Belfield, making aukward:
cxcufes for what fhe had faid, 1inteymixed:
with frequent hints that fhe knew all the
time fhe was in the right.

. This little incident, which convinced Ce-
cilia Mrs. Belficld was firmly. perfuaded fhe
was in love with her fon, gave her much:
uneafinefs ; fhe feared the fon himfelf mighe
entertain the fame notion, and thought .it.
moft probable the daughter alfo had imbibed:
it, though but for the forward vulgarity of
the fanguine mother, their opinions might
long have remained concealed. Her bene-
volence towards them, notwithftanding its.

. purity, muft now therefore ceale to be ex-
eweds
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erted : nor.could fhe even vific Mifs. Belfield,.
fince prudence, and a regard for her own
character, feemed immediately to prohibit all
commerce with the family. . '

<« And thus difficult,” cried fhe, “ is the:
blamelefs ufe of riches, though all who want
them, think nothing fo ealy as their difpofal !
This family I have fo much wifhed to ferve,,
I may at lalt only have injured, fince the:
difappointment of their higher expeétations,
may render all fmaller benefits contemptible.
And thus this unfortunate mifconftruction. of
my good offices, robs.them of a ufeful adift-
ant, and deprives me at the fame time of an
amiable companion.”

As foon as fhe returned home, fhe had. a
letter puo into her lmnd which came fromr
Mr. Marriot, whofe fervant had twice called’
for an anfwer in- the fhort time fhe had been.
abfent.

This. letter contained a moft paffionate:
avowal of the impreflion fhe had made on his.
heart the preceding evening, and an angry’
complaint that Mr. Harrel had refufed to.
hear his propofals. He entreated her per-.
miffion to wait upon her for only five mi--
nutes, and concluded with the moft fervene
profeflions of refpect and admiration.

" The preeipitancy of this declaration ferved:
merely to confirm the opinion fhe had already-
conceived. of the weaknefs of his underftand--
ing: but the obftinacy of Mr. Harrel irritate;i;k

, : x
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and diftreffed her ;" though weary of expoftu-
lating with fo hopelefs a fubje&, whom nei-
ther reafon nor gratitude could turn from his
own purpofes, fhe was obliged to fubmit to
his management, and was well content, in
the prefent inftance, to affirm his decree.
She therefore wrote a concife anfwer to her
new admirer, in the ufual form of civil re-
Jetion.

CHAP IX.
»
AN ACCOMMODATION.

ECILTA was informed the next morn--
~ ing that a young woman begged: to-fpeak
with her, and upon.fending for her up ftairs,.
fhe faw, to her great {urprife, Mifs Belfield.

She came in fear and trembling, fent, fhe-
faid, by her mother, to entreat her pardon for-
what had paffed the preceding day : *“ But
I know, madam,” fhe added, ¢ you cannov
pardon it, and therefore all that I mean to do-,
is to clear my brother from-any. fhare in- what
was faid, for indeed he has too much- fenfe to.
harbour any fuch prefumption ;. and to thank
you with a moft grateful hegrt for all the

goodnefs you have fhewn us*,
B
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And then, modeftly courtfying, fthe would
have returned home; but Cecilia, much
touched by her gentlenefs, took her hand,
and kindly reviving her by affurances of
efteem, entreated that fhe would lengthen
her ftay.

*“ How good is this, madam,” faid fhe,
¢t after having fo much reafon to think fo il¥
of me and of all of us! I tried all in my"
power to undeceive my mother, or at lkeaft
to keep her quiet; but the was fo much per-
fuaded fhe was right, that the never would-
liften to me, and always faid, did 1 fuppofe
it was for me you condefcended to come fo
often?”
© ¢« Yes,” anfwered Cecilia, * moft un-
doubtedly ; had I not known you, however-
well T might have wifthed your brother, I
thould certainly not have vifited at his houfe.
But I am very happy to hear the miftake had-
ipread no further.”

¢ No indeed, madam, I never once-thought-
-of it; and as to my brother, whenr my mo-
ther only hinted it to him, -he was quite
angry. But though I don’t mean to vindi-
cate what has happened, you wilknot, 1 hope,
be difpleafed if I fay my mother is much
more pardonable than fhe-feems to be, for
the fame miftake fhe made with you, fhe
would have been as apt to have made with a
princefs ; it was Rot, therefore, from any
want of refpe®, but merely from thinking:

=
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my brother might marry as high as he pleafed,.
and believing no lady would refufe him, if he
would but have the courage to fpeak.”

Ceciha affured her fhe would think no
more of the error, but told her that to avoid
its renewal, fhe muft decline calling upon
her again till her brother was gone. She
begged therefore to fee her in Portman-fquare -
whenever the had leifure, repeatedly aflfuring
her of her good opinion and regard, and of
the pleafure with which fhe fhould feize every
opportunity of fhewing them.

Delighted by a reception fo- kind, Mifs.
Belfield remained with her all the morning 5
and when at laft fhe was obliged to leave her,,
fhe was but too happy in being folicited to
repeat her vilit.

She fuffered one day only to elapfe before:
fhe fhewed her readinefs to accept the friend-
fhip that was offered her ; and Cecilia, much.
pleafed by this eagernefs, redoubled her
efforts to oblige and to ferve her.. .

From this time, hardly a day paflfed. in.
which fhe did not call in. Portman-fquare,,
where nothing in her reception. was omitted.
that could contribute to her contentment,
Cecilia was glad to employ her mind in any.
way that related not to Delvile, whom fbe
now carneftly endeavoured to think of no
more, denying herfelf even the pleafure of
talking of him with Mifs Belfield, by the

name of ber brether's nable friend,
" T Dunng,
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During this time fhe devifed various me- -
thods, all too delicate to give even the tha-
dow of offence, for making beth ufeful and
ornamental prefents to her new favourite, with
whom fhe grew daily more fatisfied, and to
whom fhe purpofed hereafter offering a refi-
dence in her own houfe.

The trial of intimacy, fo difficult to the
ableft to ftand, and from which even the
moft faultlefs are fo rarely acquitted, Mifs
Belfield fuftained with honour. €ecilia found
her artlefs, ingenuous, and affectionate ; her
underftanding was good, though no pains
had been taken to improve it; her difpofition
though ardent was foft, and her mind feemed
informed by intuitive integrity. :

She communicated to Cecilia all the affairs
of her family, difguiling from her neither
diftrefs nor meannefs, and feeking to palliate
nothing but the groffer parts of the charater
of her mother. She feemed equally ready to
make known to her even the moft chofen f&-
crets of her own bofom, for that fuch fhe
bad was evident, from a frequent appearance
of abfence and uneafinefs which fhe took bus
little trouble to conceal. Cecilia, however,
trufted not herfelf, in the prefent critical
fituation of her own mind, with any egguiries
that might lead to a fubject fhe was callicious
fhe ought not to dwell upon: a thort time,
- fhe hoped, would totally remove her fuf-
pence; but as fhe had much lefs reafon. to

ek
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expelt good than evil, the made it her imme-
diate ftudy to prepare for the worft, and
therefore carefully avoided all difcourfe that,
by nourifhing her tendernefs, might weaken
her refolution),

While thus, in friendly converfation and
virtuous forbearance, paflfed gravely, bur
not unhappily, the time of Cecilia, the reft
of the houfe was very differently employed :
feafting, revelling, amufements of all forts
were purfued with more eagernefs than ever,
and the alarm which fo lately threatened their
deftruction, feemed now merely to heighten
the avidity with which they were fought.
Yet never was the difunion of happinefs and
diverfion more ftriking and obvious: Mr.
Harrel, in fpite of his natural levity, was
feized from time to time with fits ‘of horror
that embittered his gayeft moments, and caft
a cloud upon all his enjoyments. Always
an enemy to folitude, he now found it wholly
infupportable, and ran into company of any
fort, lefs from a hope of finding entertain-
ment, than from a dread of fpending half an
hour by himfelf,

Cecilia, who faw that his rapacity for
pleafure encreafed with his uneafinefs, once
more gentured to fpeak with his lady upon
the fuﬁc& of reformation; counfelling her
to take advantage of his prefent apparent
difcontent, which fhewed at leaft fome fen-
fibility of his fituation, in order to point out

to
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to him the neceffity of an immediate in-
fpection into his affairs, whith, with a total
change in his way of life, was her’ only chance
for I%Ztchmg him from the difmal defpon-
dency into which he was finking,.

Mrs. Harrel declared herfelf unequal to
following this advice, and faid that her
whole ftudy was to find Mr. Harrel amute:
ment, for he was grown fo ill-humoured and
petulant fhe quite feared being alone with
him.

The houfe therefore now was more crowded
than ever, and nothing but diffipation was
thought of. Among thofe who upon this
plan were courted to ‘ir, the foremafk_was
Mr. Morrlcc, who, from a peculiar talent
of uniting fervility of conduét with gaiety of
{peech, made himfelf at once fo agrecable
and ufeful in the family, that in a fhort time
they fancjed it-impoffible to live without him;
And Motrice; though his firft view in ob-
taining admittance had been the cultivation
of his acquajatance with Cecilia, was per-
fectly fatisfied with the turn that matters had
taken, fince his utmoft vanity had never led
him to entertain an)un,ammomal hopes with
her, and he. thoyght his fortune as likely to
profit from the. Fivility of her friends as of
herfelf. For Morrice, however flighty and
wild, had always at heart the ftudy of his
own intereft; and though from a giddy for-

wardnefs of difpofition he often gave offence,

\\\\
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his meaning and his ferious attention was oot~
the Jefs dircéted to the advancement of his

own affairs: he formed no conne&ion from

which he hoped not fome benefit, and he con-

fidered the acquaintance and friendfhip of

his fuperiors in ne other light than that of

procuring him fooner or later recommend-

ation to new clients.

Sir Robert Floyer was alfe more frequent
than ever in his vifits, and Mr. Harrel, not-
withftanding the remonftrances of Cecilia,
contrived every pofiible opportunity of giving
him accefs to her. Mrs, Harrel herfclf, tho’
hitherto neutral, now pleaded his cau‘e with
carneftnefs ; and Mr. Arnott, who had been
her former refuge from this perfecution, grew
fo ferious and fo tender in his devoirs, that,
unable any longer to doubt the fentiments
fhe had in{;ircd,_ fie was compelled even with
him to be guarded and diftant. -

She now with daily concern looked back
to the facrifice (he had made to the worthlefs
and ungrateful Mr. Harrel, and was fome-
times tempted to immediately chufe another

uardian, and leave his houfe for ever: yet -
the delicacy. of her difpofition was averfe to
any ftep that might publicly expofe him, and
her early regard tor his wite would not fuffer
her to put it in execution.

Thele circumbances contributed ftrongly
to.encreafe her intimacy with Mifs Belfield
fhe now never faw Mrs. Delvile, whom alone

fhe
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the preferred to her, and from the trouble-
fome affiduity of Sir Robert, fcarce ever met
Mr. Monckton but in his prefence: fhe
found, therefore, no refource againft teazing
and vexation, but what was afforded her by
the converdation of the amiable Henrietta,

C H A P. X.

A DeTECTION.

A Fortnight had now elapfed in which Ce-
cilia had had no fort of communication
with the Delviles, whom equally from pride
and from prudence fhe forbore to feek her-
{elf, when one morning, while Mifs Belfield
was fitting with her, the was told by her maid
that: young Mr. Delvile was in the drawing-
room, and begged the honour of feeing her
for a few moments.

Cecilia, though fhe ftarted and changed
colour with furprize at this meflage, was un-
confcious fhe did either, from the yet greater
furprize fhe received by the behaviour of
Mifs Belfield, who haftily arifing, exclaimed

O

“ Good God, Mr. Delvile! = do you
know
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know Mr. Delvile, madam ?—does Mr. Del-
vile vifit at this houfe? ” :

¢ Sometimes; not often,” anfwered Ce-
cilia; * but why ¢” . . ;

¢ 1 don’t know, — nothing, madam, — I
only atked by accident, I believe—but it’s
very—it’s extremely—I did not know »
and colouring violently, the again fat down.

An apprehenfion the moft painful now
took polfeffion of Cecilia, and abforbed in
thought, fhe continued for fome minutes fie
lent and immoveable. . .

From this ftate fhe was awakened by her
maid, who afked if fhe chofe to have her
gloves. I

Cecilia, taking them from her without
fpeaking, left the room, and not daring to

op for enquiry or confideration, haftened
-down ftairs ; but when fthe entered the apart-
ment where young Delvile was waiting for
her, all utterance feemed denied her, and fhe
courtefied without faying a word. ,

Struck with the look and uncommon man-
ner of her entrance, he became in a moment
as much difturbed as heifelf, pouring forth a
thoufand unneceffary and embarrafifed apo-
Jogies for his vifit, and fo totally forgettin
even the reafon why he made it, that he.-‘h_as
taken his leave, and was departing before he
recolleted it. He then turned back, forcing
a laugh at his own abfence of mind, and tzld

o er
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her he had only called to acquaint her, that
the commands with which fhe had honoured
him were now obeyed, and, he hoped, to hes.
fatisfation. :

Cecilia, who knew not fhe had ever given
him any, waited his further explanation ;
and he then informed her he had that very
morning introduced Mr. Belfield to the Earl
of Vannelt, who had already heard him very
advantageoufly fpoken of by fome gentle-
anen to whom he had been known at the
Univerfity, and who was fo much pleafed
with him upon this firft interview, that he
meant, after a few enquiries, which could
not but turn our to his credit, to commit his
eldeft fon to his truft in making the tour of
Furope. o _

Cecilia thanked him for her fhare in the
trouble he had taken in this tranfa&ion; and
then afked if Mrs. Delvile continued well.

““ Yes,” anfwered he with a fmile half re-
proachful, ¢ as well as one who having ever
hoped your favour, can ealily be after find-
ing that hope difappointed. But much as
‘fthe has taught her fon, there is one lefion fhe
might perhaps learn from him ;—to fly, not
feek, thofe dangerous indulgencies of which
the deprivation is the lofs of peace!”

He then bowed, and made his exit.

This unexpeéted reproof, and the yet more
unexpected compliment that accompanied it,
in both which more feemed meant than met the

: ear
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ear, encreafed. the perturbation into which
Cecilia had already been thrown, It occurred
€0 her that under the fan&ion of his mather’s
name, he had taken an opportunity of mak-
ing an. apology for his own condu&; yet
. why avoiding her fociety, if to that he al-
luded, thould be flying a dangerous indulgence,
fhe could pot underftand, fince he had fo lit-
tle reafon to fear any repulfe in continuing te
feek it :

Sorry, however, for the abrupt manner
in which fhe had left Mifs Belfield, fhe loft
not a moment in haftening back to her ; but
when fhe came into the room, fhe found her
employed in looking out of the window, ‘her
eye following fome objeét with fuch earneft-
nefs of attention, that fhe perceived not her
retuen.

Cecilia, who could not doubt the motive
of her curiofity, had no great difficulty in
forbearing to offer her any interruption. She
‘drew her head back in a few minutes, and -
-cafting it upwards, with her hands clafped,
foftly whifpered, “ Heaven ever fhield and
blefs him! and O may he never feel fuch
painas 1do!”

She then again looked out, but foon draw-
ing herfelf in, faid, in the fame foft accents,
“ Oh why art thou gone! fiweeteft and no-
bleft of men! why might I not fee thee
longer, when, under heaven, there is no other
blefling I with for!”

6 A figh
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A figh which at thefe words efcaped Ce-
cilia made her ftart and turn towards the
door; the decepeft blufhes overfpread the
cheeks of both as their eyes met each other,
and while Mifs Belfield trembled in every
limb at the difcovery fhe had made, Cecilia
herfelf was hardly able to ftand.

A painful and moft embarraffed filence fuc-
ceeded, which was only broken by Mifs Bel-
field’s bur&mg into tears.

Cecilia, extremely moved, forgot for a mo-
ment her own intereft in what was pafling, and
tenderly approaching, embraced her with the
utmoft kindnefs: but ftill the fpoke not, fear-
ing to make any enquiry, from dreading to
hear any explanation. :

Mifs Belfield, foothed by her foftnefs, clung
about her, and hiding her face in her arms,
fobbed out * Ah madam! who ought to be
unhappy if befriended by you! if I could
help it, I would love nobody elfe in almoft
the whole world. But you muft let me leave
you now, and to-morrow I will tell you
every thing.”

Cecilia, who had no with for making any
oppofition, embraced her again, and fuffered
her quietly to depart. *

- Her own mind was now in a ftate of the
utmoft confufion. The retitude of her heart
and the foundnefs of her judgment had hi-
therto guarded her both from error and
blame, and, except during her recent fuf-

Vou. II. M weie,
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and while Mifs Belfield trembled in every
limb at the difcovery fhe had made, Cecilia
herfelf was hardly able to ftand.

A painful and moft embarraffed filence fuc-
ceeded, which was only broken by Mifs Bel-
field’s bur&mg into tears.

Cecilia, extremely moved, forgot for a mo-
ment her own intereft in what was paffing, and
tenderly approaching, embraced her with the
utmoft kindnefs: but ftill the fpoke not, fear-
ing to make any enquiry, from dreading to
hear any explanation. :

Mifs Belfield, foothed by her foftnefs, clung
about her, and hiding her face in her arms,
fobbed out ¢ Ah'madam! who ought to be
unhappy if befriended by you! if I could
help it, I would love nobody elfe in almoft
the whole world. But you muft let me leave
you now, and to-morrow I will tell you
every thing.”

Cecilia, who had no with for making any
oppofition, embraced her again, and fuffered -
her quietly to depart. -
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therto guarded her both from error and
blame, and, except during her recent fuf-

Vou. II. M AN\



266 CECILIA

penfe, had preferved her tranquillity invio-

late: but her commerce with the world had.
been fmall and confined, .and her:attions had.
had little reference but.-to. herfelf. The cafe.
was now. altered ; and the was' fuddenly ini a.
conjuncture of all others the moft delicate, .
that of accidentally difcovering.a rival.in .a..
favourite friend. ,

The fondaefs the had conceived. for Mifs.
Belfield, and the fincerity. of her intentions .
as well as promiifes to -ferve her, .made the
dete&ion ofp:his fecret .peculiarly cruel: fhe.
had lately felt 'no pleafure but in her fociety,
and looked forward to much foture. comfors .
from the continuance of her regaud, and.
from their conftantly living together: but.
now. this was no longer-even to be defired,
fince the utter annihilation of the wifthes of
both, by - young.Delvile’s being difpofed of-
to a third perfon, could-alone render eligible
their dwelling. under the fame roof.

Her pity, however, for Mifs Belfield, was .
almoft  wholly unallayed by jealoufy;. fhe
harboured not any fufpicion that fhe was.
loved by young Delvile, whofe afpiring {pi-
rit led her infinitely more to fear fome higher
rival, than to believe he beftowed even a.
thought upon the poor Henrietta: but fill
fhe withed with the utmoft ardour to. know
the length of their acquaintance, how. often.
they had met, when they had converfed, what.

notice-
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notice he had taken of her, and how-fo .daax.
gerous a preference had invaded her heass. -

But though this curiofity was both natural
and powerful, her priacipal concern: was. the-
arrangement of her own condut: the next
day Mifs Belfield.was:to tell her every thing
by a voluntary promifes but fhe doubted if
fbe had any right to accept fuch a.confideace.
Mifs Belfield, .{he was fure; knew: not fhe:
'was interefted. in the tale, fince fhe had not
even imagined that Delvile was koown to:
her. She might hope, . therefore, not only:
for advice-but affitance, and fancy that while-
fhe repofed-her- fecret in the bofom of a.
friend, fhe fecured herfelf her beft offices and:
beft ‘withes for ever. '

Would .fhe- obtain them? no; the moftt
Tomantic generofity would revolt from fuch-
a demand, for however- precarious was her
own chance with young- Delvile, Mifs Bel-
field fhe was fure.could aot have any: neither:
her birth nor education fitted her for his rank -
in life, and even were both unexceptionable,
¢he fimallnefs of her fortune, as Mr: Monck-
ton had inftruted her, would be an obftacle
ipfurmountable.

Would it not be a kind of treschery to.
gather from her: every thing, yet aid- her in-
nothing ? to take advantage-of her unfufpi-.
cious opennefs, in.order to -learn all that re--
~ Jated to one whom: fhe.yet "hoped would be--
long ultimately to. herfelf, and gratify an in-

Ma terefted
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tere(ted curiofity at the expence of a candour
not more fimple than amiable? ¢ No,” cried
Cecilia, * arts that I -could never forgive, I
never will pralice; this fweet but unhappy
girl fhall tell me nothing: betrayed already
by the tendernefs of her own heart, the thall
at leaft fuffer no further from any duplicity
in mine. If, indeed, Mr. Delvile, as I fuf-
peét, is engaged elfewhere, I will make this
gentle Henrietta the obje€ 6f my future fo-
licitude; the fympathy of our fituations' will
not then divide but unite us, and I will take
her to my bofom, hear all her forrows, and
calm her troubled fpirit by participating in
her fenfibility. But if, -on the contrary, this
myftery ends more happily for myfelf, if Mr.
Delvile has now no other engagement, and
hereafter clears his condut to my fatisfac-
tion, I will not be acceflfary to loading her
future recollection with the fhame of a confi-
dence fhe then cannot but repent, nor with
an injury to her delicacy that may wound it
for ever.”

“ She determined, therefore, carefully to
avoid the fubject for the prefent, fince the
could offer no advice for which fhe might
not, hereafter, be fufpe&ted of felfifth mo-
tives; but yet, from a real regard to the
tender-hearted girl, to give all the tacit dif-
couragement that was in her power, to a paf-
fion which fhe firmly believed would be pro-
duive of nothing but mifery.

, - - Once,
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Once, from the franknefs natural to her
difpofition, fhe thought not merely of re-
ceiving but returning her confidence: her
better judgment, however, foon led her from
fo hazardous a plan, which could only have
expofed them both to a romantic humilia-
tion, by which, in the end, their mutuval ex- -
pectations might prove fources of mutual
d:ftrutt. . :

When Mifs Belficld, therefore, the next
morning, her air unufually timid, and her
whole ?acc ¢overed with bluthes, made her
vifit, Cecilia, not feeming to notice her con-
fufion, told her.the was very forry fhe was
obliged to go out herfelf, and contrived, un-
der various pretences, to keep her maid in
the room. Mifs Belfield, {uppofing this to
be accidental, rejoiced in her..imaginary re-
prieve, and foon recovered her ufual chear-
fulnefs: and Cecilia, who really meant to
call upon Mrs. Delvile, borrowed Mrs. Har-
rel’s carriage, and fet down her artlefs young
friend at her new lodgings in Portland-Street,,
before the proceeded to St. James’s-Square,
talking the whole time upon matters of utter
indifference.

M3 CHY &R,
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‘C ' H A P. Xl
A SarcasM.

T HE reproach which Cecilia had received
< from young Delvile in the name of his
mother, determined her upon making this
vifit; for though, in her prefent uncertainty,
fhe withed - only to fee that family when
‘fought by themfelves, The was yet defirous
-to avoid all appearance “of fingularity, left
any fufpicions thould be saifed of her fenti-
ments. _

Mrs. Delvile received her with a cold ci-
vility that chilled and "dfflited her: “the
. found her ferioufly offendéd by her long ab-

fence, and now.for the fifft time perceived
"that haughtinefs of charatter which hitherto
fhe had thought only given to her by the ca-
Jumny of envy; for though her difpleafure.
was undifguifed, fhe deigned not to make
any reproaches, evidently fhewing that “her
difappointment in the lofs of her fociety, was
embittered by a proud regret for the kind-
nefs the believed fhe had thrown away. But
though fhe fcrupuloufly forbore the fmalleft
complaint, fhe failed not from time to time

ta
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-to caft out refletions upen ficklenefs and ca-
price the moft fatirical and pointed. ’
Cecilia,-who could not poflibly -avow the -
. motives of ‘her behaviour, ventured-not to
offer -any -apology: for - her -apparent negli-
: genee ;. but, hitherto accuftomed to the - moft
dxftmom{hed kindnefs, a change to fo much
bmernefs, thocked and overpowered her, and
* fhe- fat almoft-wholly filent, and hardly able
- to look up.
Lady: FHonoria Pemberton, ‘a ‘daughter of’
the Duke of Derwent, now came into the
vroomn, and afforded her: fome relief by the
vfprightlinefs -of her - converfation. ~ :This
:young kady, -who'was a telation of the: Dél-
wiles,- and of :a chara&er the moft airy and
: unthinking, ran onduring her whole vifit-in
a vein of fiafhionable fcandal, with a levity
- that the cenfures of Mrs. Delvile, though by
" no means ipared, had no power to control :.
and after having compleatly ranfacked the
topics: of the day, ‘fhe- turned fuddenly to
+ Cecilia, with” whom during her refidence in
St. James’s-Square the had made fome ac-
. quaintance, and- faid, ““So I hear, Mifs Be-
-verley, that after half the town has given
you to'Sir Robert Floyer, and the-othet half
.«to my: Lord Derford, you intend, - without
-regarding one fide or the other, to difappoint
-them -both, and give yourfelf to Mr. Mar-
‘ziot.”
“ Me? no, 1n<.cel,” anfwered" Cecilin,.

M4 e U SS
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* your ladythip has been much mifinform-
ed.” -

“ 1 hope fo,” faid Mrs. Delvile, * for
Mr. Marriot, by all I ever heard of him,
feems to have but one recommendation, and
that the laft Mifs Beverley ought to value,
a good eftate,” o _

Cecilia, fecretly delighted by a fpeech
which fhe could not refift flattering herfelf
had reference to her fon, now a little reviv-
ed, and endeavoured to bear fome part in
the cogverfation. .

« Every body one meets,” cried Lady
Honoria,  difpofes of Mifs Beverley to
fome new perfon; yet the common opinion
is that Sir Robert Floyer will be the man.
But upon my word, for my own part, I
<cannot conjeéture how fhe will manage
among them, for Mr. Marriot declares he’s

. determined he won’t be refufed, and Sir Ro-
bert vows that he’ll never give her up.  So
we nane of us know how it will end: but I
am vaftly glad the keeps them fo long in
fufpenfe.” !

“ If there is any fufpenfe,” faid Cecilia,
« I am at leaft fure it muft be wilful. But
why fhould your ladyfhip rejoice in it ?

“ O, becaufe it helps to torment them,
and keeps fomething going forward. Be-
fides, we are all looking in the news-papers
every day, to fee when they’ll fight another
duel for you.” ' '

« - Al10~
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“ Another?” cried Cecilia; “indeed they
have never yet fought any for me.”

“ O, 1 beg your pardon,” anfwered her
ladyfhip, < Sir Robert, you know, fought
one for you in the beginning of the winter,
with_that Irifh fortune-hunter who. affronted.
xou at.the Opera.” o

“ Irith fortune-hunter?” repeated Ceci-
lia, “ how ftrangely has that quarrel been
mifreprefented! In the firflt place, I never
was affronted at the Opera at all, and in the~
fecond, if your Ladyfhip means Mr, Bel:
field, I queftion if ever he was.in Ireland ia:
in his life.” , ' .

“ Well,” cried: Lady Honoria, * he
might come from Scotland, for ought I
Kknow, but fomewhere he certainly.came
from; and they tell me he is wounded ter-
ribly, and. Sir Rebert has had all his things-
packed. up this month, that in cafe he thould
die,. he may. go abroad in a moment.” :

“ And pray where, Lady Honoria,” cried
Mrs. Delvile,. “ do you contrive to pick up-
all this rattle 2 :
-« 0, Idon't know; every body tells.me
fomething,. fo I put it all together as well
as I can. ButI could acquaint you with-a
ftranger piece of news than any you have
heard yet.” ' ‘

“ And what is that ?” -

. “ 0, if Ilet you know. it, you'll tell
your fon.” : -.'

. M . S «< N
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*'No, indeed,”: faid Mrs. Delvile laugh-
ing, “ IThall probably forget it myfelf.”
She then ‘made fome fartherdifficuley, and
*Cecilia, uncervain if' the was meant to: be-a
‘party in the communication, 'ftrolled to -a
windew ; -where, however, 'as'Lddy Honoria
did not lower her voice, fhe heard her {ay
~¢¢ Why you muft-knew 1 am told he- keeps
va miftrefs fomewhere in OxforduRoad. "They
*fay the’s mighty pretty ;' fhould like vaftly
tto fee her.” .
The- confternation” of - Cecilia at this in-
tteBigence would certainly' have' betrayed all
fhe fo much wifhed to conceal, hdd not her
*fortunate remeval to- the - window guarded
‘her from- obfervation. "She kept her: poft,
*fearing to look round, but was much pleaf-
. ~ed when Mrs. Delvile, with great indigna-
ition anfwertd ¢ I am forry, Lady Honoria,
tyou can find any amufement in liftening to
fuch idle fcandal, -which thofe who tell will
tnever refpect you for hearing. In times lefs
‘daring in Aflander, the charadter of Morti-
mer would have proved to him a fhield from
“all injurious afperfions ; yet who fhall-wonder
he could not efcape, :and who fhall contemn
‘the inventors of calumny, if Lady Honoria
- _.P(;mbcrton condefcends to be entestained with
i
¢ Dear Mrs. Delvile,” cried Lady Ho-
inoria, giddily, ¢ you take me too feri-
oufly.”

AR XX\
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“ And dear Lady Honoria,” faid Mrs.
Delvile,. « I would it were poflible to make
you take yourfelf ferioufly; for could you
-once fee with ‘clearnefs and -precifion how
.much, you lower your own dignity, while
you floop to- depreciate that.of -others, the
very fubjects that now. make your diverfion,.
.would then, far more properly, move your
" pefentment.”

‘. Ay but, dear.madam,” cried Lady Ho-
' ,nor.ia, “.if that..were the cafe,: I' fhould be
quite perfect, .and:then you.and I.fhould ne-
ver quarrel, and I don’t. knew:what we fhould
-do for. converfation.”

. . And with . thele words, haftily - thaking.
handswuh her,-the took leave.

« Such converfation,” -faid. Mrs. Delvile
~ -when fhe was gone,  as refults from the
"mixture of fruitlefs admonition with incorri-
- gible levity, would be indeed more bonoured
- ~in-the breach than the obfervance. - But levity
is fo much the fafhionable charatteriftic of
- the prefent age, that a gay young girl who,
like Lady Honoria Pemberton, rules the
friends by whom'fhe ought. to' be ruled,-had
little chance of efcapingit.”

¢ She feems fo open, . however, to re-
proof,” faid. Cecilia,. « that I fhould hope in
a fhort time fhe may alfe be open o convic-
tion.’ !

' ¢« No,” anfwered Ms. Delvile, I have
~no hope of her at all. I once took much
Me A AL\ N
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pains with her; but I foon found that the
cafinefs with which fhe hears of her faults,
is only another effe® of the levity with
which fhe eommits them. But if the young
are never tired of erring in condud, neither
are the older in erring in judgment ; the fa-
lability of mine I have indeed very lately ex-
perienced.”

Cecilia, who ftrongly felt the poignancy of
this farcafm, and whofe conftant and unaf-
fected value of Mrs. Delvile by no means
deferved it, was again fileneed, and again
moft cruelly deprefled: nor could fhe fe-
cretly forbear repining that at the very mo-
ment fhe found herfelf threatened with a ne-
ceflity of foregoing the fociety of her new
favourite, Mifs Belfield, the woman in the
whole world whom fhe moft withed to have
~for her friend, frem ‘an unhappy miftake
was ready to relinquith her. Grieved to be
thus fallen in her efteem, and fhocked that
fhe could offer no juftification, after a fhort
.and thoughtful paufe, fhe gravely arofe to
take leave. :

Mrs. Delvile then told her thatif the had
any bufinefs to tranfa&t wicth Mr. Delvile,

- fhe advifed her to acqoaint him with it foon,
as the whole family left town in a few days..

This wasa new and fevere blow to Cecilia,
who forrowfully repeated < In a few days,
madam?¢”’ . : ' -
“ Yes,”
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“ Yes,” anfwered Mrs. Delvile; “ 1 hope
you intend to be much concerned ? ”

¢« Ah madam!” cried Cecilia, who could
no longer preferve her quietnefs, ¢ if you
knew but half the refpect 1 bear you; but
half the fincerity with which I value and re-
vere you, all proteftations would be ufelefs,,
tor all accufations would be over!” :

Mrs. Delvile, at once furprifed and fof-
tened by the warmth of this declaration, in-
ftantly toek her hand, and faid “*They fhail
now, and for ever be ower, if it pains you to
hear them. I concluded that what 1 faid
would be a nmatter of indifference to you, or
all my difpleafure would immediately have
been fatisfied, when ence 1 had intimated
that your abfence had excited it.’
- ¢ 'That I have excited it at all » anfwered
Cecilia, * gives me indeed the &verc{’c un-
calinefs; but believe me, madam, however
vntortunately appearances my be againft
me, I have always had the highelt fenfeof the
. kindnefs with-which you: have honoured me,
and never has there becn the fimalleft abate-
ment in the veneration, gra.mude and aﬂ'c&xon
I have inviolably borne you.”

¢ You fee, then,” faid Mrs. Delvile wish
a {mile, ¢ that where reproof takes any ef-
fect, it is nok received with that eafinefs you
were juft now admiring: on the contrary,
- where a conceflion is made without pain, it

is alfo made without mcamno for it is not
=
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:in human nature to project any amendment
without "a fecret repugnance. That here,
: however, you fhould differ from Lady Ho-
:noria Pemberton, who' can -wonder, when
:you are fuperior to all comparifon with her
-1n every thing 2

“ Will you then,” faid Cecilia, ¢ accept
my apology, and forgive me ? ”

«“. I will do more,” faid Mrs. Delvile
-Iaughing, « I -will. forgive you without an
:apology ; for the truth is I have heard none!.
.But-come,”. continued fhe, perceiving Ce-
.cilia much abafhed by this:comment, . I
~will enquire no more about the matter; I am
- glad to receive my young friend again, and
:even half athamed, deferving as.fhe is, ro fay
bow glad !'” '

. She then embraced .her affe&tienately, and
-owned fhe had been more mortified by her
 fancied defertion. than fthe had been willing to-
cown even to herfelf, repeatedly afluring her

_:that for many years fhe had rot made any ac-
-quaintance fhe fo much- wilhed to cultivate,.
-mor-enjoyed .any fociety from-which fhe had
:derived fo much pleafure.

Cecilia, whofe eyes.gliftened with modeft
:joy, ‘while her heart beat:quick with revived-
-expectation, in liftenimg to.an effufion of
tpraife fo infinitely grateful  to -her,. found
- hittle.difficulty in returning her friendly pro-
feflions, “and, . in a few minutes, was not

merely

£
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merely reconciled, but more firmly ‘united
with her than ever.

Mrs. Delvile infifted upon keeping her tor
dinner, and Cecilia, but too happy in her
earneftnefs, readily agreed to fend. Mrs. Har-
rel an excufe. _

Neither of the Mr. Delviles fpent the day ,
at home, and nothing, therefore, difturbed:
or interrupted thofe glowing and delightful
.{enfations which {pring from.a cordial re-
newal of friendthip and kindnefs. The re-

- port, indeed, of . Lady-Honoria Pembertan:
.gave her fome .uneafinefs; ycr the flighty
chara&ter of that lady, and Mrs. Delvile’s.
reply to.it, foon made.her drive it from her
smind.

She returned home early in the evening,
as other company was expelted, and fhe had
-not - changed her drefs | fince the mosning ;.
but fhe. firft made a promife to fee Mrs."
Delvile fome part of every day during the-

-fhort time that.The .meant to remain i
town. '

CW AT

N
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A SURMISE.

THE next morning opened with another
fcene; Mrs. Harrel ran into Cecilia’s
room before breakfaft, and acquainted her
that Mr. Harrel' had not been at home all
night.

The confternation with which fhie heard
this account fhe inftantly endeavoured to
diffipate, in order to foften' the apprehenfion
with whiclr it was communicated: Mrs. Har-
rel, however, was extremely uneafy, and fent
all the town over to make enquiries, but: with-
out receiving any intelligence.

Cecilia, unwilting to leave her in 2 ftate of
fuch alarm, wrote an excufe to Mrs. Dclv:lc,
that fhe might continue with her till fome in-
formation was procured. A fubje& alfo of
fuch immediate concern, was fufficient apo-
logy for avoiding any particular converfation.
with Mifs Belﬁcld who ¢alled as ufual, about
noon, and whofe: fufccpnblc heart was much.
affeCted by the evident difturbance in which
the found Cecilia.

The



CECILTIA. 281

The whole day pafled, and no news ar-
rived : but, greatly to her aftonifhment, Mrs.
Harrel in the evening prepared for going to

-an affembly ! yet declaring at the fame time’
it was extremely difagreeable to her, only fhe
was afraid, if fhe ftayed away, every body
would fuppofe fomething was the marter.

¢ Who then at laft, thought Cecilia, are

_half fo much the flaves of the world as the
gay and the diffipated ? Thofe who work for
hire, have at leaft their hours of reft; thofe
who labour for fubfiftence, are at liberty
when fubfiflence is procured ; but thofe who
toil to pleafe the vain and the idle, undertake
a tafk which can never be finithed, however
fcrupuloufly all private peace, and all internal
comfort, may be facrificed in reality to the
folly of faving appearances !

Lofing, however, the motive for which fhe
had given up her own engagement, the now
fent for her chair, in order to fpend an hour
or two with Mrs. Delvile.

The fervants, as they conducted her up

ftairs, faid they would call their lady; and
in entering the drawing room fhe faw, read-
ing and alone, young Delvile.
* He feemed much furprifed, but received
her with the utmoft refpe&, apologizing for
the abfence of his mother, whom he fard
had underftood fhe was not to fee her till the

- next day, and had left him to write letters

- now, that fhe might then be at liberty.

Cacx
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Cecilia in return made excufes for her
-feeming inconfiftency ; after which, 'for fome
-time, all coaverfation dropt.

‘The filence was at length broken by young
-Delvile’s faying, ¢ Mr. Belfield’s merit has
-not been thown away upon Lord ‘Vannelt;

he has heard an excellent charafter of him
from all his former acquaintance,'and is now
-fitting up an apartment for him-in his own
houfe till his fon begins his tour.”

Cecilia faid fhe was very happy in hearing .
fuch intelligence; and then ggam. they- were
‘both filent. )

““ You have feen,” faid young Delvile, after
-this fecond paufe, * Mr. Belfield’s fifter 2

Cecilia, not- without changing colour, an-
-fwered, « Yes, Sir.”

*¢ She is very amiable,” he continued, “too
-amiable, indeed, for her fituation, fince her
“relatioas, her brother-alone- ex:epted, are all
-utterly unworthy -of herl”

He ftopt; bu: Cecilia made no anfwer,
-and he prefently added, « Perhaps y u do not
‘think her amiable? -—— you may have feen
-more-of her, and know foinething to her dif-

advantage ? 7

“ O no!” cried Cecilia, with a forced ala-
“erity, ¢ but only I-was thinking that——did
‘you fay you knew-all-her relations ?

¢ No,” he anfwered, ¢ but when I have
been with Mr, Belficld, fome of them have
called wpon him.” .

A Aqai
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‘Again they were both filent; -and then Ce-
cilia, alhamed: of her apparent backwardnefs
to give praife, compelled herfelf to fay, “ Mifs
Belfield is indeed a very fweer girl, and I-with
—" fhe ftopt, not well knowing herfelf what
fhe meant to add. _

“ I have been greatly pleafed,” faid he,
after waiting fome time to hear if the would
finifh her fpeech, by being informed of
your goodnefs to her, and 1 think fhe feems
equally to require and to deferve it. I doubt
aot you will extend it to her when the is de-
prived of her brother, for then will be the
time that by doing her moft fervice, it will
reflett on yourfelf moft honour.” =~

Cecilia, confounded by this recommen-
dation, faintly anfwered, ¢ Certainly,——
whatever is in.my power;—I fhall be very
glad ”

And juft then Mrs. Delvile made her ap-
pearance, and during the mutual apologies
that followed, ‘her fon' left’ the room. - Ce-
cilia, glad of any pretence to leave it alfo,
infifted upon giving no interruption to ‘Mrs.
Delvile’s letter writing, and having promifed
to ipend all the next day with her, hurried
‘back to her chair.

The refle¢tions that followed her thither
'were by no means the moft foothing; fhe
began now to apprehend that the pity 'fhe
‘had beftowed upon Mifs Belfield, "Mifs: Bel-
field in a thort time might beftow upon her:

X
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at any other time, his recommendation would
merely have ferved to confirm her opinion of
his benevolence, but in her prefent ftate of
anxiety and uncertainty, every thing gave
birth to conje&ure, and had power to alarm
her. He had behaved to her of late with
the ftrangeit colducts and diftance,——his
praife of Henrietta had been ready and ani-
mated.— Henrietta fhe knew adored him, and
fhe knew not with what reafon,—~—but an in-
voluntary fuipicion arofe in her mind, that
the partiality fhe had herfelf once excited,
was now transferred to that little-dreaded,
but not lefs dangercus rival.

Yert, if fuch was the cafe, what was te
become either of the pride or the intereft
of his family ? Would his relations ever par-
don an alliance ftimulated neither by rank
nor riches ? would Mr. Delvile, who hardly
ever {poke but to the high-born, without
feeming to think his dignity fomewhat in-
jured, deign to receive for a daughter-in-law
the child of a citizen and tradefman? would
Mrs. Delvile herfelf, little lefs elevated in
her notions, though infinitely fofter in her .
manners, ever condefcend to acknowledge
her ? Cecilia’s own birth and connections,
fuperior as they were to thofe of Mifs Bel-
field, were even openly difdained by Mr.
Delvile, and all her expectations of being
received into his family were founded upon
the largenefs of her fortune, jn favour of

which.




which the brevity of her genealogy mi
perhaps pafs unnoticed. Bg:t whagtywas %}l;:
«chance of Mifs Belfield, who neither had an-
cc_ﬁor.f» to boaft, nor wealth to allure ?
~ This thought, however, awakened all the
g;ncroﬁty oIf her foul : “ If,” cried the, ¢ the
advantages I poffefs are merely thofe of ri
how lictle fhould I be fattered by e
pearance of preference ! and how ill can I
Judge with what fincerity it may be offered !
hap_gucr in that cafe is the lowly Henrietta,
whg to poverty may attribute neglet, but
why can only be fought and careffed from
Matives of pureft regard. She loves Mr.
Delvile, loves him with the moft actlefs af-
féction :—perhaps, too, he loves her-in pé=
turn,—why elfe his folicitude to know my
‘opinion of her, and why fo fudden his alarm
‘when he thought it unfavourable ? Perhaps
he means to marry her, and to facrifice to
_ her innocence and her attraltions all plans of
ambition, and all views of aggrandizement :
—thrice happy Henrietta, if fuch is thy
profpect of felicity! to have infpired a pal-
fion fo difinterefted, may humble the moft
infolent of thy fuperiors, and teach even the
wealthieft to envy thee!”
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